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Rock€Roll | 


Author's Notes: 

| just had this stuck into my head and thought maybe | should write it down It isn\'t originally writen in 
english, so | hope it\'s good anyway. Enjoy :) 

Oh and | do not own any of the characters. 


It was the same awesome feeling like ever. Duff was at Slash's. The two rockers immediately headed the couch 
with two guitars and started to jam. It was like they were 2l again and at the begin of their career. Perla was 
with the kids in Disneyland and Slash haven't had seen his old best friend for too long an immediately called 
him. Though they wasn't in the same band anymore they still were good mates and often met to jam or going 
to concerts. But in the last months Slash was very busy with recording his new album, so he hadn't much 


free time. 


Duff bent a bit over to took his glass of the couch table. Due to the fact he wore a very low-cut tank top, 
Slash had a perfectly look at his chest. Duff looked up: "Are you looking at my neckline?" "Dude, when you're 
dressing like that!" defended the lead guitarist. Duff grinned widely. He remembered, when they were about 


twenty, he always teased Slash for never wearing a shirt on stage to oppress the women with his well-trained 


body. "You are still as muscular as then" Slash suddenly started. "Don't talk rubbish. Its been a long time | 
looked as good as that!" countered Duff. Slash grunted: "At least more muscular than me" Duff looked at him. 
Was his friend heading to something? He calmed him down: "Dude, you are still good looking! There are still lots 
of women who wanna bang youl" "They just wanna fuck the legend. Not me. If | wasn't this famous and I'd be 
out, it wouldn't be that easy to beat ya", explained Slash. "Fucker, what's going on?! Just because you haven't 
this six-pack anymore’? The chicks are still falling for youl” ensured the blonde, "Come on. Stand up!" "What?" 
"Stand up!" requested Duff again, stand up by his own and took off his tank top. "Fucker what are you doing 
there?" asked Slash confused. "Take off your shirt. I'm sure you're just talking nonsense. Come on. | did too!" To 
the ask of his friend Slash finally took off his Shirt. "What's the matter? You were aware, you weren't looking 
like 20 for your whole life, were you? But you still looking good!" meant the fair head. "You think so?" Slash 
matched their torsos. Suddenly Duff touched his stomach: "And it isn't wobbling. Even better!" "Hey!" Slash 
pushed away his hand. Duff smirked. "Don't act like a little girl", teased Duff, what cost him a light punch on 
his head. The stars began to jockey now for fun, until Slash hit the couch and they fell on it. Duff on his top, 
his hands wedged with Slash's. 


Suddenly they both had a flashback. 988 during a tour it started after a concert. Both of them were really 
drunk and had been fallen on that sofa in their hotel room. They didn't know why, but soon they were naked 
and wanted the other one so fucking bad. But as soon as they were both married they stopped. It hadn't 
affected their friendship fortunately. But as they lay here now on top of each other they both remembered 
back to all of these nights full of lust. 


"| never was so interested into you trained body but into your mane of curly hair", all of the sudden Duff had 
a husky voice and let his hand glide through the hair of the man beneath him. The lust and the appetite 
between them were back. "And your unbelievable full, soft lips." he carried on, bended over and placed his own 
exactly on those. Firstly Slash was all shocked by the situation, so he let himself just be kissed. Then his brain 
turned on again and he pulled his friend up: "Duff..we..are both married. That's wrong!" but Duff had other 
plans than just jamming for this afternoon. He played with his curls and cracked a smile at his friend: "This is 
rock € roll, baby!" Slash saw, that the man on him had something in his mind. And what Duff McKagan has in 
his mind once, he follows so long till he has it. And since the guitarist was also fancied in this adventure, he 
decided to give up his resistance now. He grabbed the nape of the bassist, clawed into his hair and pulled his 
head down until their lips met again. At this offensive action Duff let out a joyful sound and now bit softly the 
bottom lip of his ex-band mate to make him open his mouth and their tongues meet. As they did both hit the 
thrill like a bat out of hell and Duff began to writhe on Slash like a snake. That let his hands slowly down Duff's 
back and playfully slapped his ass. They had loved this little games and Duff reacted promptly with a resentful 
sound as Slash get out of the kiss. The musicians grinned at each other until the blond one began to kiss 
Slash's neck. Still they both knew exactly what turns the other one on and soon it made an impact. The 
bassist's hand was opening his friend's trousers now, what this one watched with glee. Duff's hand glides 
naturally into his pants, and he nearly laughed as he noticed, that there weren't any boxers. He slides up a 
little, so they were eye to eye: "You're still not wearing any boxers? | thought you were out of this age" Slash 
grinned broadly: "Well, | think that's never gonna change. And it never bothered you, as in fact there was just 
one layer in the way.." They both laughed and Duff slipped down again. He knew that Slash wants it rough and 
fast and started directly with it. As Slash felt those lips down there, where he hadn't felt it for so long he let 
out a moan and his head tilted back in pleasure. It was like back in the days. Crazy. Somehow forbidden. And 


just fucking epic. Soon Duff had Slash so far that his body couldn't be still anymore and he let out little moans 
from time to time. He didn't need any longer and the curly head came and then, just laid there happy and 
heavily breathing. Duff's head appeared above him. He grinned broadly, as if he had won a race or just had a 
super gig. "Fuck.. You still know how to do it manl" praised Slash and rest on his elbows to kiss his lover for 
this afternoon. They changed the places and Duff pressed his pelvis up against Slash's leg to dare him to 
revenge. He accepted the challenge of course and detached their lips. Letting a rut of kisses on his upper body, 
Slash slid down to open his pants. With one quick pull he had it, inclusive boxers, down, what charmed a joyful 
murmur out of his friend. He started really slowly, just to pull up the speed all of the sudden. This way had 
the biggest effect at Duff, like now, since the blond lolled groaning on the couch. But Slash but his pelvis down: 
"If you keep on fidgeting like that we never gonna finish.” Then he laughed, because exactly this warning he had 
had told his friend so often. But like then Duff just looked at him with his big puppy eyes, when you just could 
kiss him. But Slash knew how to kiss this fella to blow his mind and he still had his hand on him, not to forget. 
Slash knew, he couldn't leave any suspicious signs, nevertheless he bit his shoulder, what led to a moan. With 
another long kiss the moans were at least a bit muffled Duff had never been quiet during sex. Then the 
guitarist went with his mouth back down what showed huge impact after just a few seconds. 


As Duff calmed down again, Slash sat beside him and closed his pants. Duff sat up too and ordered his 
trousers. Then he smirked cheeky at Slash: "Jamming with you is always a big pleasure!" "Pipe down, Fucker!" 
replied the other and boxed his friend slightly in his arm. Yes, it was all like it ever was. 


Rock#Roll 2 


Author's Notes: 
| thought | was done with the first part. But a friend of mine kept begging for more so she got another storie. 
And | think the ending is really good. But just my opinion 


And like last time | just own my words. 


There they were again. On stage together. The bassist of Slash's Band had broken his hand and without a 
question Duff filled in for him. Slash just did a solo and Duff grinned at his friend. It felt so good to be back on 
stage with him again. As they played Paradise City at the end, they both nearly thought they were with Guns 


N' Roses again. 


As they headed to Slash's dressing room they slapped each other on the shoulders. "Hey, thank you that you 
could fill in so short dated. | really missed to perform with you." Slash smiled. "Hey, no sweat! | could do it 
more often!" confessed Duff. They smiled at each other as Slash fell over a hoodie on the floor. Duff could 
prevent him to fall and pulled him close to him. The guitarist looked at him: "Mmmm. You wanna dance now 
closely, or what?" Duff grinned, wrapped his arms around the hip of the other man and said: "Why not? We 
could dance to that super show." Slash laughed and he really started to move rhythmical: "I've gotta warn you. 
| always got my hands on my dance partner's asses." There he already carried out the threat. They looked at 
each other. They still moved around in circles slowly. They looked each other in the eye, at the mouth. They 
just had to kiss. It just felt so good They were on stage together again. And now they were close entangled in 
Slash's dressing room and let their tongues dance. Duff pushed Slash back, until his back met the wall. The 
guitarist loved it when Duff played the boss. He let his head tilt back and kissed again. Duff sucked now on his 
friend's neck and let one of his hands glide under his Shirt. Then he broke the kiss to pull it off at all, before 
he kissed him long again. Their lips were so familiar. So good. They both get more aroused. Fuck, that just went 
with Rock The dark-haired took off the fair-haired shirt now too and slightly bite on his bottom lip. The bigger 
one responded to that with pushing a leg between his legs. The kiss went more wildly as suddenly there was a 


knock on the door. 


The men scattered in shock, Duff stumbled a few steps back as the door opened an Perla, Slash's wife came in. 
"Heyl" beaming she came up to Slash and planted a kiss on his cheek, "The show was awesome! You two 
together on stage again- bitching!" "Hey... thanks honey. Yeah it was really awesome. And I'm looking forward to 
the next shows!" reacted the guitarist to it. The bassist took one last deep breath and said then smiling: "Yeah 
it was really cool man Well l.. I'm gonna go back to the hotel. You know how to reach me." And he took his 
shirt and left the room. Perla looked at her husband: "Is something going on with him? Did | interrupt 
something?" "No. Guess he's just tired. Everything's fine, baby!" meant the musician and hugged Perla. But he 
was thinking ‘fuck, calm down. Calm down man!" 


Later that night, Slash couldn't sleep at all. He wrote a sms to his friend ‘Up too? Duff's answer came 


immediately: "Yao And it weren't even 2 minutes and Slash was in his hotel room. It was a tense situation. Duff 


asked: "Uhm did Perla noticed anything?" "No. No she didn't" Slash shook his head, "Listen fucker. We can't do 
that anymore. We both have wives any kids who we love." Duff nodded: "Yeah you are right. We have to stop 
it. | mean we did it once and it worked" "Yeah. We are still friends!" agreed the other. "Yaa. Just good pals. That 
should be the best" confirmed Duff again. "Yeah... Ah come here" Slash got his friend into a hug. Just friends. 
They could to this. Duff felt Slash's soft lips on his scruff. He felt, how they left a little peck and then sliding a 
bit upwards. A tingle went through him. Fuck- they couldn't stop. 


Rock€Roll 3 


Author's Notes: 
Well it\'s all a bit fussy and cozy but | thought they need to turn out their sensitive site once. 


Duff was with Slash and the others on tour now, but except on stage they had nearly no contact. But now 
they had two days off and all of the band except Slash and Duff were strolling in the city. Every men hat his 
own hotel room at this stop and now Duff's room phone rang. "Hey man. Wanna came over and watch a 
movie?" he heard Slash's voice asking. "Sure. I'll be there in a minute." answered Duff. Soon he was in Slash's 
room and wanted to know which movie they gonna watch. "Dawn of the dead’, said that and showed him the 
DVD grinning. "Why I'm not wondering, thats a horror movie again?!" responded the bassist equal grinning. Slash 
just smiled, walked to the bedroom and asked: "You coming?" "What? We are going to the bedroom? You think 
I'm so easy to score with?" wanted Duff to know. His friend laughed shortly: "Possibly.. But there's the better 
TV in there, so come on" So Duff took place beside Slash on his bed and the watched the movie. 

About in the middle of the movie Duff began to doze off, his head got heavier and finally landed on the 
guitarists shoulder. It wasn't long until it glided more down to Slash's belly, around which Duff wrapped his 
arms now. Slash had watched that scene with a smile on his lips, because in some way he loved it how his 
friend uses him like a pillow. He began to fondle those blond, wavy hair until Duff woke up with a kind of purr. 
He smiled at the guitarist: "Do you even know how comfortable you belly is?!" That raised an eyebrow: "Are 
you trying to say he's as soft as a pillow?" "No. | would never compare you with a pillow! But with something | 
really like to cuddle" the fair-haired said playfully, set up a bit and softly kissed the dark one on his lips. Slash 
smiled: "Well, basically I'd say nothing against cuddle. But now's not the time to sleep. I've got part two!" happily 
he pounced out of bed and changed the DVDs. As he sat beside Duff again he put out his arm: "So what's with 
cuddling now?" He hadn't to ask twice and Duff snuggled up to Slash while he laid an arm around him. 

When the movie was over Duff said: "Well | have to admit there are a few good scenes in it, but is this really 
your favorite movie?" "Yes Fucker! It's fucking awesome!" said Slash certain. Duff shrugged: "It's okay" "It's 
okay??" Slash repeated. Duff just smirked, he was teasing his friend. But Slash knew what he was doing: "Youuu. 
You love to do that, huh?! Spite your best friend” "Yeah. It's pretty much my favorite pastime." He admitted 
humorous. Both laughed. "Ahh you little ass. | knew it!" Slash said triumphant and leant over to Duff. Their kiss 
was playful. And very snug. Like they watch movies every night and then sit on the bed and snog around. It 
just felt so right. 

After a little time they broke the kiss and Slash asked: "You staying for tonight?" "If you gonna let me" was 
the response and another kiss. The men undressed mutual, but nothing more. They just kissed for a long good 
while and then Slash fell asleep in Duff's arms. As that awoke at the next morning, Slash was laying on the 
other side of the bed. He slided to him and snuggled up to his back His head hidden in this big black mane of 
curls, he loved so much. Then Slash woke too und turned around smiling: "Well? Slept well?" "Excellent. You?" he 
got asked back "Yaa. Well | had a lovely bedmatel” Both laughed again and Duff kissed Slash before he stand up 
to go to the bathroom. 

A little while later Slash was in the bathroom too and talked to his friend under the shower: "Hey Dude, | don't 
wanna hurry you or anything, but in one and about half an hour we have to be at this pressthing. So don't 


take too long, please" He saw his pal grinning broadly and opening the shower. "What about you just came 
showering right now? Would be faster" Duff suggested still smirking. Slash smirked now too and went to the 
shower: “That would of course be a way too" Then he slipped into the shower stall where Duff kissed him 
passionately and he got rid of his boxers. 


Rock€Roll 4 


Author's Notes: 
| think Slash is acting a bit like Axl would act in such a situation. But | think it fits in this case. 


In the past few weeks they had nearly time for each other. But there had been much hot intimate glances 
between Duff and Slash and some naughty whispering. 

Finally they had a few days off, and though he didn't want to admit it at first Slash was longing for some time 
with Duff all alone. He came to Duff's room and he let him in. "Hey, you are up to something today? Thought 
we could write some songs of watching movies. Just something together, ya know." suggested the guitarist. 
Duff just put on a necklace: "Trust me Slash. Your offer is really tempting, but | already have a date." "Oh" the 
grin fell off of his face, "With whom?" Duff looked at his friend shortly proofing: “Axl. He's in town tonight and 
we wanna grab a meal together." 

The body language of the curly head changed abruptly. He stiffed and made a grumpy face: "Ahh as soon as 
our Mr. Rose appears you don't need your old friends anymore." Duff had seen this behavior coming: "Slash 
you are acting like a child. | know, that the two of you can't smell each other, but that doesn't mean, | am not 
allowed to meet him." Slash pushed his chin forward stubbornly: "It would be loyall" Duff sight: "And it would 
be mature if you wouldn't make such a theatre. | have to go now." He was heading to the door and looked at 
his friend, who was still looking stubborn. They left the room together and Slash said as goodbye: "Well enjoy 
your dinner with your super singer!" Duff rolled his eyes, though he could understand Slash's behavior. But he 
wanted to look forward to the dinner now, because he hadn't seen his old band mate and friend in a while. They 
had a nice and pleasant meal and, after Duff mentioned he was on tour with him, Axl even praised Slash's new 
album. 

Slash on the other hand hadn't such a fine time. Angry he had been gone back to his room and just didn't want 
to believe that Duff was having dinner with Axl just at this moment. He knew he was childish, but Duff knew 
his feelings and should be fucking sympathize with him and take concern about him. He wanted to confront him 
again, and even get Duff's room key at the reception at the first try. So as he returned at night, Slash was 
sitting by the window and was watching the moon. Before he even turned on the lights Duff heard a very 
familiar voice: "Finally back, huhh?" Surprised he saw the guitarist in his room and didn't wanna know how he 
came in at all. So he asked: "Slash. What are you doing here?" "I have been waiting for you. Like really good 
friends would do" he got the sarcastic answer. Duff rolled his eyes again and let his jacket fell on a chair: "If 
you are just here to flame at me you can go immediately. | had a nice evening and you won't destroy it with 
your jealousness, Slash!" There that one stood up and walked ahead the other man: "I am not jealous, if it 
belongs to Axl! He's the one with the fucking jealousy-probleml" "And what's that now? What if not jealousy?!" 
Duff asked challenging. Slash flashed at him: "| am sure not jealous at someone like Axl! | just couldn't image, 
you'd have such a nice evening and wanted to cheer you up." He tried to distract. Duff puffed despicably: "Then 
why are you acting like this? Either you are jealous at Axl, because he spent the evening with me -and it was 
a really nice evening, after one's | don't need to be cheered up- or you are jealous at me, because you have 
still feelings for Axl" The next thing Duff felt was a piercing pain at his left cheek. Slash never wanted to hurt 
his friend, but at the assumption, that he has still feelings for Axl, he just saw red. The punched one looked at 


his opposite horrified: "Are you totally nuts or on a trip right now?!" Slash pushed him now back at his upper 
arms against a wall and threat: "Do never assume again, that | have still feelings for Axl!" "Hey fuck of fl" "I am 
not jealous at you nor this ass." Slash gasped out again and still pushed Duff against the wall. But he pushed 
him away now and punched his arm: "Then what the fuck is going on with you? | know what was going on 
between you. You told me by yourself. Maybe there still is something between you." Slash reached out for 
anther clout. This time he aimed beside Duff and hit the wall at full tilt. Plaster fell down and blood ran all 
over the guitarists hand: "There is nothing left!" he hissed, "He destroyed everything. Whatever there was, 
every other thing was more important to him." The musicians just stared at each other. Then the darker one 
carried on: "| don't love him anymore. It's..| just don't wanna see him anymore. | loved him. But he just used me. 
He played he'd love me too just to trample on my heart. The band- yeah that's what he loved. But me- nol” he 
browbeat at Duff. "I don't believe that" that said. "What?" "He did love you! The way he acts, if you were 
together. He loved you! How he couldn't" asked Duff now more himself than Slash. "You are always there, if 
someone needs you. You can cheer everybody up. And you're a goddamn genius guitarist. And not to forget 
fucking sexy" listed Duff now. Slash just looked puzzled at his friend. "Forget Axl finally. Please Slash. You have 
me now" Duff took a step forward to Slash. "I always had you" "You did" The looked each other's in the eyes 
and suddenly this unique lust fell over them and they pull in each other's arms. The kiss was wild and ardent 
and not long and Duff let his hands slip down to the crotch of the smaller man He growled joyful and took off 
the others shirt. He kissed Duff's neck, his chest and get down until he kneeled in front of him. Then he opened 
his trousers and put them down with the boxers. Before he started the ‘work’ he cracked a smile to Duff 
again. As Duff felt the lips and hands of his friend down there one pleasent shiver after another went through 
him. With relish he closed his eyes and buried his hands in the other one's curls. But he didn't want his lover 
to do all the work alone and asked him to stand up. Then he opened his pants and pulled them down. Underwear 
was missing again what made him grin broadly. They kissed deeply while Duff's hand played with Slash's best 
part. Both moaned in the kiss but soon Duff broke it and begged: "Slash, go to the table" They just stepped out 
of their pant and let them where they were. Duff bent Slash, who also was completely naked by now, over the 
table and gave him one hard slap on his ass. "This one's for my destroyed wall" he knew, that Slash loved that, 
and he really moaned pleasant. He slapped him again: "This one's for punching me. And this one's for acting like 
a total jerk" He slapped the guitaristass a few more times again, until he took him on both sites and did what 
this position was for. "Ohyaaah" Slash's curled head tilted back and he clawed into the edge of the table. Duff 
grinned nearly devilish and held out for Slash's best part again. Duff's hard strokes nearly drove him out of 
his mind, and as Slash felt how he came inside him, he was out of control. Shortly the room blurred for both 
of them because their orgasms were too breathtaking. As they were about all there again Duff took a step 
back and then leaned on Slash's back. Both rockers came to breathe again and the raised. 

Slash grinned widely at Duff. And it wasn't a sexy grin, it was a loving smile. "Duff, what you said previously, 
that was beautiful" he made a short pause and smiled uncertain, "I just wanted to say, that.. you are that kind 
of person, who is looking for everything is all right and everybody is fine. You can repair everything, and you 
always make me laugh. You're still by my side, though you know every crap | did And you're an awesome 
musician and | don't wanna begin with your godly look" First Duff had looked surprised, but now there was a big 
smile on his face. "Duff, even if this sounds totally awkwardly romantic-gay, | love you! Not just like a brother. 
|.. just wanna have you always near me. Because..| love you" After his profession of love Slash bites doubtful 
on his wonderful full lips and glanced at Duff hopefully. That laid a hand on his neck and stroke with his thumb 
softly over those full lips and then over his cheek while he spoke: "I think | can't imagine something better, 
than having you always around. With you | always can be like | want. | love you too Slash. No matter how 


awkwardly romantic-gay that might sound" Slash laughed in relief and Duff joined in before he kissed him 
tenderly. Their lips split but for a few moments the lovers just stand there, forehead to forehead, enjoying the 
moment. Then Slash took Duff's hand and smiling led him to the bed. They laid down. Duff on his back with his 
arm around Slash, who's head rested on his shoulder and his hand on his chest. And on the top of world the 


both fell asleep, as if it was the only right thing in the world. 


Rock#Roll 5 


Author's Notes: 
Yeah | thought it would be funny getting Perla and Susan involved. Think they did their job quite well ;) 


| own nothing but my words. 


Slash was just jamming with Duff and Myles when he got a call. It was his wife Perla: "Hey honey. We just 
landed. Uh are you already here or when are you coming?" Slash freezed. He totally forgot, that Perla and 
Susan were about to fly here to them. But now he remembered again. Duff's wife had a model job in Poland 
and wanted to visit her husband at this opportunity. And to the fact, they were pretty good friends now, Perla 
decided to come with her. He found his voice again: "Erm sure darling. We're just stocking in traffic. But be 
there soon" He hung up and turned around to Duff: "Did you know, that our wives are at the airport at this 
moment?!" You could see on Duff's face, that he must have forgotten it as well. "That was today?" he asked 
surprised. Myles laughed: "You two are great husbands!" He got really evil eyes for that then Slash turned to 
Duff again: "They're already waiting. We have to hurry." The blond man stood up: "Ya lets go. We don't wanna 
make them angry at the very beginning.” 

They let come a car and get to the airport. "Any idea, what we should do with them?" Slash broke the silence. 
Duff kept looking out of the window: “Susan's job is tomorrow evening. Sure she wanna do something today. 
Hmm, you got any idea?" Slash shook his head. 

As they finally arrived at the airport they found their wives chatting happily at the bar. They were really 
good friends now and had much fun together. Their husbands joined them and Duff welcomed them first: "Hey 
you two" The women turned around and smiled happily. Susan kissed Duff softly: "Hey baby. Whats up?" Perla 
kissed her husband too: "So, how's my rock star on tour?" He laughed husky: "Oh super, sweetie. How was the 
flight?" "Oh it was fine. But long." Perla answered. "Yes it was really long. But we a curious for Poland. What's 
here funny to do, huh?" tossed Susan in. The men changed a look and Duff said: "To be honest, we don't know 
the city at all. We didn't have the time for something like that." "But today you have time, have you?" she 
asked hopefully. Duff nodded: "Yeah. Today we got time." The friends blinked at each other: "Perfect. It's said 
there is an epic market in town. We absolutely have to go there!" Perla said enthusiastic. The rockers tried not 
to moan and make it to a smile: "Sounds interesting" brought Duff out. But the truth was none of the 
husbands wanted to spend this day with shopping. But those were their wives, so they took their luggage and 
carried it to the car. 

As they were at the hotel each of them showed their wife his room, so they could refresh themselves. Soon 
the four were at the market and the women had a great time, while their men looked a bit under compulsion. 
They were happy to see their wives again, but it wasn't the easiest situation form them. The did well until the 
afternoon though, but then Slash was done: "No, sorry Perla but | hate sushi and you know that. You should 
really go but | pass today." His look wiped over Duff, who canceled now too: "Yeah. | have to cancel you too. 
Slash and | gonna stay at the hotel and you beauties gonna explore the city." The ladies looked disappointed: "We 
are visiting you on your tour, flying for 14 hours and now we have to go for dinner alone?" "Well.uhm yeah 
it's." Slash stumbled. Duff helped him out: "You wouldn't have fun with us. Just trotting behind you." "Well we 


had that the whole afternoon, no?" argued Perla "Ya see!" Slash stroked her arm calmingly, "You love sushi. 


You two have a nice evening. | and Duff are gonna stay at the hotel and you two are gonna partying.” Perla 
took a deep breath: "But | wanna spend time with you actual." "I know honey. But we gonna spend time together 
tomorrow, okay?" he hushed her again. Susan bumped her friend: "Ah come on sweetie. If our boring husbands 
don't wanna come with us, they gonna miss something. But we gonna have an awesome night without them!" 
She linked arms with Perla and smiled focused. "Settled!" Duff smiled now too. 

The four went back to the hotel then and Susan and Perla got ready for going out while Slash was hanging on 
the phone. After about 20 minutes it knocked at the hotel room's door. A page had brought a package which 
the guitarist took gladly and then rushed with it to Duffs room. He showed him the package proud: "Look what 
| got for today!" Duff recognized it as a Guitar Hero game and was as joyful as Slash. His wife not so much: 
"Really? On the first night your wives are in town you wanna play a video game?" "Darling, this is Guitar Hero" 
Duff tried to defend. "Right. And it doesn't make sense with you two. You are world-popular guitarists. And now 
you wanna play that?" Susan held. Slash barged in now: "That's different. With this it doesn't matter how you 
play. It's so fucking easy. For us it's just a funny past time." Susan didn't look convinced but there was a knock 
at the door now. Perla was ready and came for Susan now. So the women sallied to the restaurant and the 
men ordered a pizza. They had a nice funny evening, but the evening of their wives was much more exciting. 
They had a delicious meal at the sushi-restaurant and then strolled through the city. As they spotted a little 
club they walked in spontaneous. It was a wild little bar and soon the two were frisky and drank and danced. 
Susan got often showed up on the little dance floor what Perla brought to talk later on the toilet: "You got a 
lot of admirers out there" Susan smiled: "Well so do you." Perla looked a bit sceptical: "Well till now nobody 
showed up on me. Well model are always more popular." Susan put an arm around her friend's shoulder: " "Hey, 
what's about this bad mood now?! What is it really about?" Perla looked still skeptical at the mirror: "But it's 
true. You are ‘The Body'l" Susan sighted: "So what? You are Perla! You are funny and lovely and have a super 
figure tool" After a short break she went on: "You got really big boobs, everybody could be jealous of. As for 
me, | want them" Both laughed and Perla said: "Ya right, the good part of mel" 

But Susan had a different opinion: "You as whole are good!" They both smiled and suddenly Susan felt to kiss 
her friend. Perla must have had the same desire, because she kissed back. First they both kissed shy. They 
didn't know what the other one liked. But slowly the kiss got more intensive. It seemed for the perfect start 
for more. It was exciting and different and both had drunk well too. Then the hands of the women began to 
explore the other women's body. Perla grabbed Susan's ass and she her boobs. Now Perla began to nibble at 
Susan's neck what turned her really on She turned them both around to press Perla against a cabin door and 
then kissed her neck. Susan had now opened the door and the both slipped in and closed it behind them. 

Both felt those prickle tingling down their spine, and though they know it wasn't fair to their husbands, they 
couldn't stop. Their bodies were like two magnets that attracted each. Susan began now to press her pelvis 
against Perla. They got more passionate. Perla had the same hot feeling, which got more intense as she felt 
the blonde's hands gliding down her body. Susan didn't know why, but she just had to grab her friend in the 
crotch. She began to rub Perla who started to moan into the kiss. The model wore a miniskirt and she now let 
her hand slip under it. Though she didn't something like that ever before she let her hand slide into her slip 
straightaway. She liked it to touch this woman there. Perla's trousers got opened and both started to 
masturbate mutually and went more aroused. It was all so new. So exciting. So terrific. 

They kept on kissing and as Perla came first she went on until Susan came too. It was so incredible for both of 
them and as they were all right again they kissed softly and then both smirked. 

"You did that before? Because it totally felt like that" Perla supposed. Susan laughed: "No. But you were frenzy 
tool" They smiled. Then her face went thoughtful: "Are we telling Duff and Slash about it?" Perla shortly 


thought about it: "No. It would just be..not nice. And if you think about all of their crazy stories." Susan 
nodded: "Right. You're right. Hmm wanna go back to the hotel?" Perla nodded and they had a silent walk back. 
First they looked at Duff's room and found their men snuggled together on the floor sleeping. So they decided 
to sleep in Slash's room and when the laid on the bed Perla turned to Susan: "We'll still gonna be good friends 
right?" Susan smiled: "Sure! | really want to! It was a beautiful night. But it doesn't have to mean anything, It 
just happened. Doesn't have to have consequences." Now Perla smiled too: "You're right. Good night" "Good 


night" 


Rock€Roll b 


Author's Notes: 
Yeah | had to put in a big fight. And some romantic for the wives. 
And it\'s all fiction. 


The rockers had been going to a funfair with their wives. It was a beautiful sunny day and everybody was in 
great mood. As they were on a Ferris wheel they noticed, that they really missed being alone with their wives 
and hold them in their arms. Slash kissed Perla's check and whispered into her ear: "You know that | really 
missed you? Most of all.. if | can hold you in my arms. and | missed your odor." Perla looked at her husband: 
"My odor?" He laughed shy: "Yeah. You are my family. That's the smell of my family!" Now there was a warm 
smile rising on her face: "Saul. Honey. You are so cute sometimes!" She kissed him but added then: "But you on 
tour with your family. Duff is you family too." As she mentioned his friend there was shortly a dark shadow 
on Slash's face: "Yeah. But..he can never replace you!" And he hugged his wife and tried focused on the 
thought, that in the last days he hadn't replaced his wife with Duff. But that was exactly what he had. When 
he was with Duff he had barley thought of his wife. At the beginning, of course, he had often had guilty 
conscience. But in the last time he just wanted to enjoy the time with his lover. 

Duff, meanwhile, hadn't such torturing thoughts. Susan told him about their daughters and he just enjoyed it, 
hearing from them. 


As the men wanted to take a ride on the rollercoaster, the women decided to stroll along alone, whereas Susan 
got always sick from that and Perla didn't want to let her alone. They ate ice cream and as Perla got 
something on her lips, Susan gently wiped it away with her thumb. There came a man to them, who must have 
watched that scene: "Ah sweetie, let me do that next time. Believe me, | do it much better. Also..with my 
mouth!*" And he grinned at her asking. Perla inspected the stranger unbelieving and countered: "Not mention 
the fact, that that was one of the worst pick-up lines I've ever heard, I'm off the market" The man did a 
dismissive handsign: "Darling. | cant see another guy near you. So you are free for me huh?!" The friends 
looked at each other and couldn't believe this boldness, as Susan got an idea: "Sure you can't see a guy. 
Because she's my girll" And she laid an arm around her friend and kissed her on her mouth. As they turned 
then to the man, he was off to go and murmured: "Chick wants a chick. Don't need that..." 

The friends smirked at each other and then began to laugh. Susan shooked her head: "Idiot!" Perla agreed: 
"Yeah. Thanks for your help" He got a heartwarming smile from the model: "No problem sweetie." Perla smiled 
back but really had to fight the impulse to not kiss that woman again. Though it was just a short kiss, it 
started that special feeling in her stomach and all at once the memories of last night were back. She tried to 
get rid of those thoughts and had no idea, that Susan felt the exact same. She had been waiting for a good 
reason to kiss the brunette again and promptly took her change. She knew, she shouldn't think about it, but the 
whole day she could only think of her and Perla at the toilet again. She didn't know where these feelings came 
from, she just knew she shouldn't have them. 


In the afternoon the girls wanted to shop again and their men had to go with them, what allayed their delight 


of their wives' visit much. Susan just tried a pretty dress, but was unsure and asked her husband: "What do 
you think Duff? Do | look.. well | have a big ass in it, no?" Duff sighted: "Darling it fits you perfect. You take it 
or not?" "You aren't even looking." complained his wife. So Duff looked at her and said then: "Susan, it fits you 
perfect. But it wouldn't be a drama if you'd had a fat ass in it" "Should that mean it looks too big in it?" she 
asked in a sharp tone. Duff tried to calm her down quickly: "No. But if, it'd be equal to me. You know you are 
the sexiest woman to me, but look isn’t all babe." "What should that mean?" questioned the woman. The rocker 
noticed he had must have said something wrong but he was just too annoyed: "Nothing, just that a perfect 
look isn't everything. Its the personality what matters." Susan still flashed on him and he added quickly: "And | 
love you both of yours." "Well how glad could | be right? But | am a model, and as that | have to look good 
anytime!" she replied with sarcasm. Then she looked at her watch: "Talking ‘bout it. | have to go." 


While they brought Susan to her job Slash got a call from his manager. After the call he turned to Duff: 
"That was Doug. Wroclaw needs a Co-Headliner for AC/DC for tonight. Actually Metallica should play, but they 
can't for some reason. He said the others are in. You too?" "In the Wroclaw with AC/DC? Sure l'm in!" 
answered the bassist. Slash clapped on his friends shoulder: "I knew | could stand on you!" Quickly he called his 
manager back to say they were in, then he turned to his wife: "Erm Parle, | hope that's okay for you...” She 
wanted to say something like ‘Nice, you ask me finally' in the first place. But she knew how much her husband 
loved it to be on stage and decide it wasn't worth it and said instead: "Ya. No problem baby. As long as | get a 
backstage-pass." Slash grinned: "Of course sweetie!" 


Slash's band should be the first act and as it was time to enter the stage, Duff came to Slash's cabin. "You 
seem nervous." He noticed. The other one nodded: "Yeah..It's so short dated. And, | mean | know we can do it, 
but." Duff interrupted him at this point: "Hey. Fucker. The show isn't about you alone. | mean, sure you are 
probably the most popular from us, but we're a band man! And do you remember how often we did such 
spontaneous gigs with the Guns? Those were some of our greatest gigs.” Slash smiled: "You're right. Ahh what 
would | do without you, huh?" He put an arm around his friend and went on: "And all of our gigs were 
somehow chaotic right?" Duff laughed too: "Yeah. Totally right." 

Slash was falsely alarmed and the gig went great. The two ex-gunners found their old rhythm and started to 
pass to each other and teasing playfully. They seemed to communicate and flirt through their instruments. 
After the gig they went all cheered up to Duffs cabin. Duff sat on the sofa and said: "See what great gigs we 
got if it isn’t all well-organized?" Slash sat down beside him: "You are right. Like always. And today we were 
really good" "Yeah. We are a real good team | suppose." Duff smirked broadly at his opposite and in the next 
moment they were kissing passionately. This time Slash took the lead and urged Duff back until he fell 
completely onto the couch and Slash slided on top of him. He pulled a little at the blond hair and Duff moaned 
into the kiss. Slash could feel how the bulge, pressed against his leg, went harder and bigger. He also sensed 
how Duff tried to take off his shirt and helped him. He denude the torso under him too, then leaned over to 
kiss his friend deeply again. Slash just pushed his pelvis against Duff's as the cabindoor got opened, somebody 
entered the room and began to talk: "Hey we wanted to.." Then he must have seen what was going on at the 
sofa, ‘cause he stopped immediately. "Fuck" that little world ripped the two musicians out of their own little 
world and they noticed the ‘invader’ who happened to be Myles. The friends starred at the singer in shock. 
They were caught in the act. That didn't really know what to do and moved back to the door stumbling: "Ehm.. 
l.. | didn't want to interrupt anything, sorry.." Slash was standing now and hold him: "Myles! Wait. It's...” 
Searching for help he looked to Duff, who was standing now too and ending his sentence: "Complicated!" Slash 


nearly laughed, ‘cause ‘complicated’ was exactly what their situation was. He begged Myles: "You mustn't tell 
anybody about that. Please!" Myles looked from Slash to Duff and back again. They both looked like little boys, 
who got caught after steeling sweets or similar. He sighted and closed the door: "I- do your wives know about 
that?" The caught changed a look and Slash talked: "No. We wanted to stop. But man. It isn't easy." Myles was 
curious now: "How long is that going on with you two? | mean there were rumors about you at time of Guns 
N' Roses... mean, so they are right?" This time Duff answered: "Partly. But it wasn't the whole time. We 
stopped when it became serious with our wives. And just started not long ago. Hey you think we are cheating 
for fun? We love them! But.. you can love more than one this way." The dark haired smiled back thankfully and 
continued: "And we don't want to hurt them after all" But Myles thought otherwise: "And what would have 
been, if Perla of Susan and not | had come in? Don't you think it would hurt them much more to found it out 
this way, than you telling them? And..| mean do you really want to keep on with two relationships? Sure | can 
understand it can't be that easy if you see each other on tour every time. But you have wives. They deserve 
the truth. No matter how you decide. You should be honest!" He looked at both strongly before he turned to 
go. "Wait" Slash stopped him again, "You aren't gonna say anything, are you?" Myles sighted: "No. | think you 
should do it on your own. And you're still my mates, so don't expect any odd behaving." Both smiled relieved 


and Slash thanked while Duff said: "You are really okay Myles!" 


After the singer left the room there was an awkward silence until Duff broke it: "He's right." Slash looked up. 
"We should talk clear." Slash reacted rejecting: "And how you gonna think will our wives be reacting? Think they 
just take it? If they'd forgive us, just if we'd swear to them, that there won't be anything between us 
anymore. Can you promise that to Susan so easily?" Duff took a step forward to his furious friend. "No. 
‘foourse not. | don't wanna end that with us. But | think as well, they deserve the truth." Slash interrupted him: 
"And you think, if we tell ‘em about us, we can just go on like this? Do you really think it will be like this 
afterwards?" Duff made a head movement, as to shoo off a fly: "No. | don't know. Fuck! But somehow, we knew, 
we can't go on like that forever. Sometime we had to get caught. And we can be glad it was Myles. If Susan or 
Perla had caught us, it would've been bullshit. It'd be better, they get to know it from us, then anyhow else. | 
don't know how it'd be after telling them. But we love them and | really think they deserve the truth." The 
dark curly head looked at him cloudy and turned his back to him: "No. | won't tell Perla about us. As she found 
out about me and Axl, that it even was a little parallel to our relationship, | promised her to never have such 
feelings for a band mate again. | promised her and we got happy. And it won't make her happy at all, if she'd 
find out I've broken my promise. Anyway this is going on between us, | won't tell Perla anything. | promised 
her... | wouldn't have just broken our vow and her trust, but also this promise.” It took a little time this time, 
till an answer fell: "You don't think | have the same doubts?! | cheated on my wife like you. | have to life with 
the consequences as well, not just you. And when.. Perla had find out about you and Axl, you had just 
forgotten me, right? Or wasn't | such important at all? Just to fuck?" Slash turned around with dash: "Duff, 
don't start like that now. It was enough she found out about one affair. And you know exactly how it ran those 
days between us." The rocker starred a while at each other, until Duff started to talk again: "Well. We don't tell 
them yet. But some day we have to. But as for now, we don't have to bother. No matter if it was just sex or 
more between us, it's over now!" He picked his Shirt from the sofa and took it on while Slash looked at him 
puzzled. "What?" Duff was standing at the door: "Yes. You don't have to confess any affair with a band mate 
to Perla, because there simply is no affair." And with those words he left the room before his friend could 


respond. 


Rock€Roll 7 


Author's Notes: 
| don\'t own anything but my words and hope you all like it. :) 


The next few days Duff and Slash avoided each other and talked barely. Surely their wives noticed their 
strange behavior, but if they asked, they just got answers like: "Isn't important. I'm well" Or "Yes we are 
fighting. Could happen right?" Mostly then they were left alone and could carry on with their melancholic 
thoughts. Both just felt the same. They missed each other, but don't want to indulge and couldn't talk with 
anybody what didn't made it much better. Susan and Perla on the other hand had a great time in Poland. The 
hotel had a super spa, which they used well and enjoy their time together. 


At the morning of the day, their next gig was planned, Myles came to Slash's room. Perla was in the city with 
Susan so they were alone. As they sat on the sofa Myles got directly to the point: "You and Duff a really 
fighting huh?" Slash took a deep breath and wanted to speak as the singer carried on: "Listen, after the AC/DC 
gig - | didn't want you two to fight so badly. | just said what | thought" Slash nodded slightly and he went on: 
"So you talked to your wives?" The guitarists voice was low, like always: "No. Duff wanted to but he also 
wanted that everything stays the same." he looked desperate, "I know we can't go on like that. But... | don't 
wanna loose any of ‘em. Perla and the kids are my family and | love them so much. But Duffs my family too. 
We know for such a long time now and | can't live without him anymore." Myles put a hand on his friend's arm: 
"Hey, I'm sure he feels the same. But if you didn't talked to them then why are you fighting? ‘cause you've got 
a different opinion?" Slash sighted deeply: "Yes. Well not just that. He got really angry about, when Perla found 
out about me and Axl, | didn't tell her about him and me too." Myles needed a time to handle that new 
information, then he said: "And what do you wanna do now?" "Fuck, | don't know, okay?! No plan. Nothing at alll” 
He stood up upset: "Back then we could stop that easily. Well we were mostly drunk when we..were together. 
But now.. We wanted to stop immediately. But we couldn't. Why- | still love Perla But Duff's driving me crazy. 
When we're together, | feel partly guilty, ‘cause its unfair to Perla But if we aren't together... | cant stand 
that anymore. Most of all if we aren't speaking." Myles tried to calm down his churned up band mate: "Okay 
man. Calm down. You are really smitten to this guy huh?" Slash snarled at him loudly: "I don't have a crush on 
him like a stupid high school girl. l- " "You love him. Okay." Myles gave in, "And it seems that Duff loves you 
too if it made him so angry, that you didn't tell the truth about you two." The two men just looked at each 
other until Myles started to talk again hesitantly: "I know it isn't you biggest concern right now. But will the 
four go on?" Slash answered straightaway: "Sure! My private life never affected my touring. And it won't start 
now, though it might be a bit more awkward this time. And | think Duffs still in too. He's that guy who's in til 
the bitter end, no matter what happened" 

A flimsy smile went over Myles face: "Okay Dude. | don't wanna bother you anymore. III all work out well. So 


we'll see us on stage tonight" "Yeah. See ya" Slash dismissed him and was on his own again. 


Duff couldn't stand it any longer either and had to talk to someone. As he called his old friend and band mate 
he answered it promptly: "Duffy! What's up? How's touring?" Suddenly Duff wasn't so sure anymore if his ex- 


drummer was the right for this subject, then again he had always been one of his most loyal friends. "Steven, 
hey. Touring is great, but I'm in kind of a dilemma right now." his friend on the line seemed now even more 
excited: "Hit me! | wanna know the whole story. | can help you for sure!" The bassist chuckled but began to tell 
him the whole story about him and Slash, and Myles advised them to talk to their wives, what Slash strictly 
refused. As he ended Steven was silent for a while, then he said: "| always knew there was more between you 
two. And Axl and Slash too." "That's your only comment?" Duff asked furiously, but Steven settled him: "No. 
That's my first comment. So both of you wanna stay with your family.” "Sure" Duff confirmed. "But you wanna 
keep that with Slash going on too. And he with you, | guess?" Steven asked further. "Yeah. | mean..." "And you 
are fighting like teenager for nothing?" "It's not nothing! That's our future!" Duff shouted at him. "Yeah that of 
course. But | mean that he didn't mention you to Perla" Steven reckoned. He just got a grunt of Duff. Just as 
he wanted to go on Duff started: "Well maybe | overacted a bit. Yeah. | can see that. But he just decide, if we 
are telling the truth or not. Without even asking me what | want. No, it was just clear for him. And yes | think 
it sucks that Axl was important enough to be mentioned and | wasn't. It was just sex back then. But somehow 
not." His friend interrupted him: "Why not saying him exactly that? Why don't you just talk about that? You 
are both grown up men. You are acting like an old couple who's never talking about their problems." "Yeah 
maybe ‘cause | love him like a husband!" Duff shouted now, "Fuck | love Saul Hudson, okay?! Like a husband. And 
it's driving me crazy not to talk to him. And not to know, how itll be with him or with Susan and the kids." 


Duff had shouted his profession of love a little too loud, because just as Myles wanted to knock on the door 
and heard that, he decide to come back later would be better. Nevertheless, at night every one of them was 
on stage, although the two lovebirds were still ignoring each other. Duff didn't get any helpful advice from 
Steven anymore and after the show he just wanted back to his room. 

As Susan came backstage he told her, he had a headache and wanted to be left alone. Slash had bad news for 
Perla as well, as there should be an interview right after the show. Susan looked at her friend: "Seems like 
we're on our own then" But those put an arm around her and lead her through the back door to the street: 
"Well we're still a great team just the two of us. Come on It's a beautiful night and we're dressed and 
everything. We are partying tonight!" She carried out her threat and the rock-chicks wandered from bar to 
bar and cheered up more and more. Soon they kissed the others cheek and flirted offensive. 

As they were wandering through another empty alley, Perla stumbled and Susan held her. They stood close 
now and Susan began to stroke the face of the smaller woman. They blinked in the moonlight and just had to 
kiss. The tender kiss turned soon into a passionate one and Perla started to pet Susan. She interrupted the kiss 
and chuckled: "Not here." The other one blinked puzzled, as the fair haired took her hand and dragged her 
behind: "Come on" She led them to a little motel and grinned at Perla. She understood now: "What? You want..2" 
She nodded and put her arms around Perla's neck: "Want to come now or not?" Perla grinned now broadly, 
kissed Susan and went with her into the motel. As they entered their room, they started to snogg again 
straightaway and undressed one another. "Your body is so fucking beautiful’ murmured Perla and stroke it 
caring. Susan smiled: "And you're an epic kisser!" Perla smirked and kissed the other woman deeply. They felt on 
the bed naked and petted their whole bodies. They got more and more aroused and soon moaned loudly. Now 
Susan let her head wander down between Perla's legs. As Susan tipped her velvet Perla was near her climax. 
She didn't need very long and moaned load as she came. After it she turned Susan on her back and went south 
on her. It quickly made an impact and she bit her lips sensual. Perla moved a little up now and licked her wet 
lips. She whispered: "Hey, don't bite those beautiful lips. Thats my job." And before they could crack a smile on 
each other Perla bit slightly Susan's bottom lip and sucked it a little in. This little action brought Susan to her 


orgasm and she moaned loud into their kiss. As she breathed smoothly after a while again, she saw Perla's 
smiling face above her own. She rolled now beside the taller one and snuggled up to her. "That was incredible!" 
Susan heard the murmur against her shoulder. She turned around a little and dragged Perla into her arms: 


"Yeah. It definitely was!" 


Rock€Roll 8 
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As Perla and Susan arrived the hotel of their husbands the next morning, they were still asleep and hadn't 


noticed their absence over the night. 


Just as Susan got out of the shower Duff woke up. "Hey sweetie. How long have you two been out last night?" 
he welcomed his wife. "Oh really long. But just Perla and me." Duff smiled: "You sure had great fun, huh? Sorry 
again, that | left so rapidly." Susan sat down beside him at the bed: "No problem darling. Are you feeling better 
now?" She petted his still rumpled hair what made him even more smiling: "Yeah. And with this beautiful view 
in the morning | always feel fine!" He caressed her check and Susan smiled and kissed his hand. Then he asked: 
"When is you flight again?" Her face grew dim: "In the early afternoon today." "Well then we have to use the 
time till then welll" reckoned Duff and got up to his wife to kiss her deeply. Susan laughed surprised, as he 
threw her onto her back and kept on kissing. 


He opened her towel and his hands started to wander over her stunning body. It was such spontaneous and wild 
in a way they two haven't been in a long time. Duff enjoyed every single of her kisses and Susan felt so safe 
in his strong arms. Now she pulled down his boxers and grinned at him cheeky. She turned them around until 
she was on top and tenderly stroked his chest. Duff smirked at her and grabbed her ass. Susan kissed down 
his upper body, until she met his little friend. She knew what her husband likes and started with it immediately. 
That she did well she could hear soon. She slided up a little bit, kissed him softly and whispered: "Sshhh, 
Darling" Then she grinned again cheeky and began to ride him what made him moan just louder. After Duff 
came Susan didn't need any longer and they kissed deeply again. Once she laid beside him again he said: "I think 
this way the time is used the best!" Both laughed, but as her husband faced her again he got serious: "| love 
you Susan" She smiled widely: "I know. | love you too, honey!" Duff smiled too but he hadn't finished yet: "I feel 
like I'm saying that not often enough. You and the girls are the most important women in my life. No matter 
what's gonna happen | will always love youl" Susan was confused now and shifted back a bit: "Duff are you 
trying to break up with me?" "No! No." you could see, he was serious, "I could never break up with you. | just 
wanna say that | love youl" Susan relaxed and shifted closer again: "I will always love you too." "Are you trying 
to break up now?" the musician joked. Susan giggled: "No. Not right now." Both chuckled and she snuggled up to 


him. 


Slash and Perla had a similar nice morning. Perla had cuddled up against her husband and they exchanged 


caresses and messages of love. 


As they musician got their wives to the airport their world seemed to be just fine. And while the men were 


so busy, not to look at each other, they didn't notice, that their wives acted just alike. By the time they were 


away, they got silent back to the hotel and started to pack for the next part of the tour in Russian 


Beside the fact, they barely speak to each other, they acted professional and played show after show. Just on 


stage the crackle between them was missed and so their great interaction 


It was the end of autumn in Russian when they came to their tour bus, with which they should've drove to 
their next station this night, and noted that it had been broken up. It wasn't stolen much but there had been a 
big messy party. The first bed was totally ruined and vomit-covered. The chaos was smoothed away easily, 
but Duff refused to sleep in that bed, which was his. So he had to lay on the hard floor with just a blanket 
and tried to sleep what wasn't too easy. 

It was cold and he kept tossing and turning. Slash, which couldn't sleep either, pulled back the curtain of his bed 
angrily: "Fuck Duff. Can't you just lay there and sleep?!" Duff riled back: "Oh lets see how well you would sleep 
on a cold hard floor without a proper blanket?!" Shortly there was just silence, then Slash sighted and said: 
"Okay come 'ere" "What?" "You can sleep in my bed. With two blankets itll be warmer and it's softer too." The 
guitarist explained. Duff was a bit surprised by this sudden offer, but he took it thankfully. He put his thin 
blanket onto Slash's, who shifted to the inner side of the bed as far as possible. But the beds in the bus were 
small and as Duff laid down to Slash their backs were still pressed together. The bassist felt a little warmer 
now but he was still shivering. After a while Slash turned without a word, pulled closer to Duff and began to 
rub ones upper arms. He stopped to shiver now but he couldn't stand the near to Slash. Not, that he didn't 
want it, but not now, when they didn't know where they stand. 

He couldn't shift away so he just grabbed his friends hand and murmured: "Please..not” Slash wasn't much 
surprised at this reaction, because he felt quite similar. But after weeks without Duff near him he just had to 
take this opportunity and wouldn't let it slip away. He freed his hand out of Duff's grip and kept on. Duff felt 
Slash's body now even tighter pressed against his own and couldn't stand it anymore: "Slash, please. | can't" He 
felt how the other man kissed the back of his neck and turned around. They couldn't really see the other one 
in the gloomy light but could feel the other one's breathe on their skin. Slash's hand was on his arm again, his 
shoulder, his back, his neck. Duff couldn't hold his resistance any longer and pulled himself into Slash's arms. He 
pressed him tight to himself and murmured against his chest: "| miss you" Slash kissed his head and 
whispered: "Miss you too." For a while they just enjoyed the near of the other man, then Slash started: "lm 
sorry." Still in their embrace Duff mumbled: "It's okay. | overacted" Slash raised the chin of the fair haired: "l 
don't wanna lose Perla or the kids. But | don't wanna lose you either. l.l just fucking love you, Duff" He pressed 
his lips softly against the other man's. Now it was Duff's turn: "I feel exactly the same Slash. But | think we 
both saw, that it doesn't work out well if we aren't talking to each other anymore." Both laughed and he 
carried on: "I love you too Slash. We gonna find a way. Somehow." They kissed tenderly again and Duff snuggled 
himself into Slash's arms and soon both slept happily. 
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Author's Notes: 
So another full chapter just for the lovely wives. ;) And our funny fluff head again. Hope you all like it. 


Back together Slash and Duff had an awesome time on the last part of the tour. 

Whereas their wives at home felt alone. Since they were back in the states they have had practically no 
contact, and though they won't let those feelings come up, they missed each other. 

Susan had thought about it for quite a while and she loved her husband, but she thought about Perla the 
whole time. If she might have the same feelings and thought about her too. Whenever she relived her time 
with the other woman a sudden tingling crawled through her body, which wasn't easy to ignore. 


One night, as her kids were at their grandparent's, she couldn't stand it any longer and called her friend: "Hey 
Perla Wanna come over? The girls are out.And | somehow | feel so lonely here.." Perla answered promptly: "I'd 
love to. The boys are at my parent's and | just wanted to call you." That wasn't a lie, because she thought 
about Susan as often as the first one did about her. 


It didn't take long and she was standing in the McKagan home with a bottle of wine, she brought. They greeted 
a bit shy, because none of them knew how to act. They drank wine and shot the breeze until Perla came up 
with the truth: "Listen Susan. The last few days | often had to thought about our time in Poland. And, well | 
really enjoyed it. And | think you're with me, and l.l thought about you often About your loving smiles and 
your kisses. | don't know what you think about that, but | think it would be a shame if that would just be over 
now." Susan smiled at her cordially: "| am totally honest now if l'm saying, l'm a bit relieved, that | wasn't the 
only one with such thoughts. | miss our time too, Perla And | thought about it the whole time too." Both 
laughed eased, now that they know, they weren't alone with their feelings. "And what are we doing now?" Perla 
asked. "Now we kiss", Susan whispered and leant over to Perla The kiss was so tender like never before and 


both had butterflies in their stomach. 


From there on they acted like on a date with much laughing, flirting and of course kissing. They felt like 
teenagers, which could be happy with their puppy love at least. In this night they just felt asleep arm in arm. 
But as Perla came the next day, there was definitely more action in bed. 

The friends began to go out together, became inseparable and nearly forgot about their husbands. After 
another wild night they were laying on Perla's bed as her phone rang. "Sweetie, can you hand it to me, please?" 
she begged Susan, which could reach it. "Sure. Who's bothering us huh?" she wanted to know. After Perla 
looked at the display she said: "Slash" The model uttered scarcely audible: "Oh" As Perla answered the call: "Hey 
Slash. What's up? How is the tour?" She listened to the voice of her husband: "Hey darling. | hope | didn't wake 
you. | just wanted to know how my family is." "Oh we are fine. Don't fret!" Perla replied a bit colder than 
normal. But after all it wasn't a normal situation to phone with your husband and lie in bed naked with your 
lover at the same time. If the guitarist noticed something he wouldn't tell: "Okay. Well I'll be back at home in 
two weeks." "Yeah. The boys are missing their daddy. It's about time you're coming home!" Perla reckoned. "Oh | 


miss them too. And what about you? Do you miss me too?" he asked now. Perla chuckled softly: "Sure | miss 
you tool" Slash laughed too: "So do | Baby. Kay, | gotta go. See you soon” "See ya. Love you." "Love you too!" 
said the rocker for goodbye and hung up. 


After the call Perla looked at Susan, who said: "We should talk, huh?" "Yeah" Perla returned, but then changed 
her mind and rolled over until she was on top of Susan: "Or we don't talk and make other nice things!" The 
women kissed passionate and got disturbed this time by Susan's phone. She reached for it annoyed and 
answered it: "Mum, what is it?" Perla slipped off her and studied the woman beside her. Her face turned more 
and more worried and she spit out just bricks of sentences: "What, she..° But how? Is she..2" As she hung up 
she looked at Perla seeking help: "Grace broke her leg. While trampolining. It's an open dangerous wound. Mum is 
at the hospital with her. | have to go right now!" 


She was already up and dressed hurried. Perla had thrown over something too and grabbed Susan at her 
shoulder: "Honey! Susan! Calm down! It'll go well, okay?! All will fall into place. She was at the hospital 
immediately and your mum is with her. Where is May? With your dad?" "Yes. Yes May is at home with dad" 
Susan confirmed. Perla stroked over her cheek: "See? All's gonna be fine.” "How do you wanna know that? What 
if she'll have post-damage and | wasn't there?" Susan tried to push her away. But Perla was stronger and hold 
her hands: "Listen! Susan! Listen to me!" Finally the other woman looked at her and she went on with a more 
gentle voice: "I just believe it. Grace is a strong girl. She'll gonna make it. And it wasn't your fault that she had 
that accident. You have to relax Susan Before you are going to the hospital you have to relax. Okay?!" she 
fixed the blonde's eyes. Finally she nodded: "Yes. Okay. I'll stay calm." "Yes?" "Yes!" "Should | come with you?" 
Perla asked. Susan thought about it but decided: "No. Its okay. | can do it alone." The dark haired nodded: "Okay 
honey. But you gonna tell me what's happening, okay?" "Yeah. | will" Susan hugged her. Perla whispered into her 
ear: "We'll talk later. But now you'll just think about your daughter!" They parted and Susan said: "Yeah. Okay." 
They kissed shortly and Susan disappeared to drive to the hospital. 


As Perla was on her own again she thought about her relationship with her husband and with her mistress 
and decided that she needs a second opinion. From someone who knows Slash well in fact, so she called Steven 
Adler. 

As he picked up he was a bit puzzled at first: "Perla? | thought Slash is still on tour. Did something happened, 
sweetie?" "Yeah. Slash is still on tour. Its just, | need some advice. You know him for so long now and | think 
you are the only one | can come with this." "Okay. And what is it about?" the drummer asked. "What l'm telling 
you, you can't tell anyone else, okay?! Not even Slash!" Perla requested. "Okay... yeah okay. | won't tell anyone. 
Go for it" He required. So Perla told him the whole story about her and Susan and how she was feeling now. 
She reproached herself hard for cheating on her husband, but she couldn't get enough of Susan either. 

As she finished Steven had to hold back a loud laugh, since he knew how it was with the men: "So..You and 
Susan are having an affair. Slash's and Duff's wives." Perla heard the muffled laughter: "Hey this isn't funy. | 
know, we shouldn't. But we can't stop." "Yeah." Steven went back to a bit more serious, "Well, well. So you love 
Susan?" Perla wasn't so sure about that: "Well, yeah | think it's pretty much love. | don't know. | have to think 
about her the whole time and she makes me laugh and, | mean the sex is really hot too." Now she heard 
Steven's laughter: "Okay. But you don't wanna leave Slash?" "No. Absolutely not! | still love him so much. But 
sometimes he's just months away. And Susan understands me.." Perla explained. "Yes, sure. | just wanna know 


why you're always calling me, if you have relationship problems. As if I'm Oprah or else." he stated. That 


confused her: "Why always? Did Slash call you too?" "No." Steven appeased quickly, "Only said it in fun. Slash 
loves you. And Duff loves Susan” Perla nodded, and then remembered he couldn't see her: "Yes. We should stop 
that and be good wives again, right?" "Hey what you are doing doesn't have to mean you aren't good wives. You 
still love your husbands. And you are the wives of rockstars. You are allowed to be a bit crazy." he declared. 
"You think so?" "Yeah. It's all gonna turn out fine. Trust me." Steven promised. Perla felt now more confident 
again: "Yeah. They are always doing something crazy too, right?" "Right" "Okay. Thanks for listening Stevie. 


You're awesome." she thanked. "For you always, Perla” 


As Perla visited Susan and Grace in the hospital in the evening she had made a decision Grace survived the 
surgery well and slept, so she took Susan for a little walk. "Listen, | know, it won't be far up at you list of 
concerns right now, but we should get clear about us." she started, "So | for one am in. | won't leave Slash and 
| think its the same with you and Duff, but the time with you is always wonderfully beautiful and | won't miss 
that anymore. | won't miss you anymore. | don't know how it'll gonna work and if we should tell them, | just 
know that I'm in. | wanna keep that relationship with you going and | hope you want that too. You don't have to 
decide now. Now you just have to concentrate on your litle girl. Just think about it and let me know." 

Susan smiled at her thankfully: "You are... incredibly warmhearted. You are really something special Perla! |." 
But Perla put one finger on her lips: "You'll think about it, when Grace is well" Susan cracked another warm 
smile at her: "Okay. Thanks." Perla smiled back and hugged the taller woman before she left. 

It took two days for Susan to come to Perla's house. Without any greeting she said: "I'm in!" Both women 


grinned widely until Perla pulled Susan into a kiss. 
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Author's Notes: 
Here it is. The showdown. | hope you lot like the end and all ;) 


The rockers got home to their families like after every other tour. They didn't do a big goodbye or arrange 
anything, because they wanted to see how things are running at home first. Naturally their wives and kids 
were happy to have them back at home again, but something was in the air that makes everybody feel 
unsettled. 

One day, as Susan was out, Duff called Slash: "Hey man. How's it at your place going?" "Yaah. Normally. Well 
rather odd | think. There's nothing really different, y'know, but somehow it is." Slash tried to explain. "| know 
what you're talking about. With us it's exactly the same. You think they know it?" Duff asked. Slash considered 
it shortly: "Wherefrom should they know? No | don't know. But." His friend sighted: "| know you don't want to. 
But, Dude, we aren't on tour anymore. Shouldn't we make that clear somehow?" This time he had to wait a bit 
longer for an answer: "I don't know what we should do. But all of that.. Is just uncool Fucker. | want to be 
honest. But | don't wanna left anyone." "Yeah | feel the same, y'know" Duff affirmed, "But something's going on 
with our wives. But | don't know what it is.." He heard a sound at the other end of line and Slash saying: 


"Talking ‘bout them - mine's coming home. See you Fucker!" "See ya" 


What the two didn't know was that their wives also had communicated and decided it is about time to tell the 
truth. They couldn't stand that secrecy anymore and wanted to talk to their husbands at least. How all of that 
should go on, they didn't know either. 

Susan came to Duff about one minute after he hung up the phone. 

She sat beside him onto the sofa and surveyed him shortly before she began to talk: "Duff. You know how 
much | love you. And for that reason | wanna be honest to you. Although the truth might be not so nice 
sometimes. | don't wanna leave you. Just.. Man | don't really know what | want right now. But what | want is 
you to know the truth." Duff looked at her a bit confused but intently and the model kept on talking: "As Perla 
and | visited you on your tour.. and you had barely time for us. -I don't wanna blame you now for anything- 
And at our first evening.. -Please let me finish first and then say something- Well we.. We had sex. Fuck yaa.. 
| had sex with Perla And we thought- we wanted it to be just that one time. We aren't proud of it. But it 
happened again and believe me Duff, it isn't that you aren't enough for me. You are awesome, really you're 
satisfying me totally. But it's just so new and exciting with Perla.." she paused shortly and looked down 
embarrassed, "And we felt in love. l'm still loving you Duff! | love you so much! And | love our daughters! And | 
don't wanna leave you under any circumstances. And it's the same with her and Slash. But, it's just, we.. we 
are in love and we can't just stop seeing each other. | mean we're still friends." 

She looked at her husband pleadingly until he made his confession: "Susan | love you too. And | will love you 
forever and wanna spend the rest of my life with you. But.. | mean some may say it's funny. No its not funny. 
Susan I... I'm having an affair with Slash. Fuck, saying it out loud makes it sound really crazy. It happened one 
time after a show and we wanted it to stay as just one time. But like you and Perla we couldn't get enough 


from each other. And that doesn't mean that l'm gay. He's the only man | have such feelings for. But... fuck 


we're really in love. And he's still my best friend | know we cheated on you and we're ashamed. But believe me 
we tried to stop to meet. And it was horrible. You are my wife and | love and adore you. And | hope we can 


work that out together." As he ended Susan just looked at him for quite a while. 


Slash and Perla had had the same conversation but Perla didn't stay that calm: "You are fucking Duff?" "Perla, 
we..yeah. But you are screwing his wife too." She gave him an evil look, than asked: "Is this going on since 
then?" "Since when?" "Since Guns N' fucking Roses!" she clarified. "Oh. uhm no. Well there had been nights with 
him. But that was never more back then. And as soon as we two were together it stopped. Honestly, Perla" 
The guitarist pledged. "So why didn't you tell me about it back then?" she asked still furious. Slash sighted: 
“Cause..it was nothing serious. But that isn't the point now!" "Right. The point is that you're screwing your 
best friend when you're on tour." she said provocative. "Yeah but so do you, right?! You are coming with Susan 
and just starting an affair. And now you wanna make me look as the bad one." He got into a fuss, "No, Perla. | 
know that all of this is wrong. But in this story are not just Duff and | the villains. You and Susan are having 
an affair too. So don't come to me and say that I'm the only adultery bitch here. | am, yeah, but so are you!" 
For a moment they just looked at one another, next Perla just went to the door. Slash walked after her: "What 
are you doing now? Running away?" "Slash, l.. Right now | just don't know what to do. | just need a little time." 
His wife begged. He nodded: "Okay..okay." 

Susan had left the house as well and they were now driving towards. As the met in the middle Perla sat into 
Susan's car. 

For a while they just sit there silently till Perla couldn't hold it any longer: "Looks like all the rumors about 
Slash and Duff were true." Susan tried to laugh but it sounded like she cleared her throat: "Yeah. And her 
wives are doing it as well." 

They sat there, silent again when Susan asked: "What are we gonna do now? | mean we can't be really mad at 
them ‘cause we did the same and converse." Perla groaned: "You're right. Slash's right too. | think | overact a 
bit, if you mind | did the same, like you just said" "Mhmm. They won't end this. They want to keep on dating." 
Susan said. Perla grabbed her hand at this words: "So do we, right? | told ya | don't wanna end this and | meant 
it" Susan squeezed her hand: "Well | won't end it either." They grinned until Perla's face darkened: "And what 
should we do now, with all of those relationships?" She earned a cheeky smile from the blonde: "I think | might 


know what'll be the best..." 


As soon as Perla was out of the house, Slash called Duff to hear if he'd know about the fling of their wives 
now too. "Dude, it is a bit rad, isn't it? | mean our wives.. We can't tell ‘em but its a bit funny as well, right?" 
Slash chuckled too: "Yeah. But what are we gonna do now?" He heard how Duff led out his breath slowly: "I 
have totally no idea Well | have the clue, that its pretty much up to our wives to decide." "Might be, yeah. 
But about us it's just us who decides." the curly head reckoned. "And how are you gonna decide about our 
relationship?" Duff asked. "Well | for one want to stay with youl" Slash told and after a short break, "Man it 
sounds pretty gay huh?!" Duff laughed as well: "You're just saying it gay." "Shut up, Fucker! What about you?" 
Slash wanted to know now. "Who else is gonna call me ‘Fucker’ in bed, huh?" Duff asked back. He heard a 


chuckle from Slash: "So that means waiting what our female creatures are gonna decide." 


They had to wait until the next morning. As they woke, their wives were also awake put they didn't really 
seem to like to share information. As Slash entered the kitchen he asked a bit hesitantly: "Perla, uhm now 
what? | mean what about us now?" "We'll gonna talk about that later at Susan and Duff's" she informed. He 


was a bit irritated: "What? l- I'd like to know now what my future'll look like. Why cant we talk about it now? | 
mean it's about the two of us!" She focused his eyes strongly: "It's not just about the two of us. Its about 
them as well. So we'll eat lunch with ‘em." Without another word she left the kitchen. 


Duff didn't get more info either and so he could just wait and clear off to his little cellar-studio and play 
guitar. As the Hudsons arrived Susan informed Slash at once: "Duff's playing guitar downstairs. You can bear 
him company until lunch is ready, kay?" 

Slash just nodded and headed the stairway while the women vanished into the kitchen. Susan was curious: 
"How'd it go with you today?" Perla moaned: "Uh it was stupid to not tell him. | must admit | felt a bit sorry 
for him. But you're right. This way it's gonna be the best" "Yeah. Duff didn't want to back off either." Susan 
told and then asked, "You think they'll like it?" "Sure. What else should they do?" Perla stepped closer and put 
an arm around her waist. Those giggled: "You're right" They kissed tenderly and then began to cook. 


In the studio Slash took a guitar outright and began to play. Then he blurted out: "Why are they teasing us like 
that?!" Duff shrugged: "They think we deserved it" Slash laughed snarky: "Yeah.." He looked around the room 
and his mood changed promptly: "You know, we never did it in this room." Duff looked at his smirking friend: 
"Yeah... No. No, not now." 

Slash smirked even wider and laid down his guitar. Duff had further doubts: "Fucker they're right above us. In 
the same house. You can't be serious." Slash took away the bassist's guitar as well: "They already know. And 
they're cooking." He got closer to Duff and was kneeing on the couch now. Duff shook his head: "Slash no. Not in 
this situation. Its insane." "It is?" the guitarist whispered, "Well so it is insane." He stroked back Duff's hair and 
began to kiss his neck. "Slash you should stop." Duff delivered but it didn't sound that confident. 

"Possible" that just murmured against his shoulder and let his hand slide down between the other one's legs. 
"Slash if you don't stop right now I'm gonna through you to the ground and.." he ran out of words while Slash 
opened his shorts and provoked: "Just do it" His hand went a little into Duffs shorts and that was enough. 

He really threw the other man to the ground sat onto him and pressed his arms to the ground. Slash gave 
him his broadest grin, because he knew he just won. He exactly knew, how Duff was gonna react and Duff 
realised that now: "You little bastard! | should screw you so bad your ass'll hurt for three weeks and you can't 
walk anymore!" "Sounds attractive" "Shut up!" Duff commanded and brought down his head to kiss Slash wildly. 
Soon he broke the kiss and stretched to get something of the desk Slash looked at him puzzled as Duff showed 
him a bandana. He didn't say a single word, just took Slash's hands and cuffed them so he can't free them. "Oh 
you like it this way now?" the cuffed one asked laughing. Duff grinned a little evil: "Well | have to train you. 
Otherwise you'll never gonna listen, when I'm saying ‘Stop it!" Slash laughed while Duff pulled up his shirt and 
slightly scratched down his stomach. Slash hissed loudly and kept on teasing: "But you don't have to stop?" 
Duff growled warningly: "Who's in the better position right now?" Slash chuckled a bit: "I'd say | am. ‘Cause | 
have an incredible man sitting on me." He grinned provocative and pushed his pelvis up playfully. 

"Oh you think you can play here?" Duff murmured and lend over to put his lips softly onto the others. But 
before Slash could enjoy that feeling he felt a hard bite in his bottom lip. Though Slash moaned, Duff knew it 
was for pleasure and not for pain, because it was too strong. Both of them liked it this rough way. 

Slash let Duff took the total control now and himself just fell into the pleasure. The bassist had already his 
hand in his shorts and pulled them down now. He brought his mouth down there and just warned: "Keep quiet" 


In this situation easier said than done, but Slash did his best and muffled his moans with his cuffed hands. 


As he came Duff suddenly kissed his cheek tenderly and whispered into his ear: "| love you" 

He ordered the shorts of the other one and uncuffed him while that crowled: "Fuck you" Duff just laughed and 
helped him up. They smiled at each other and Slash admitted: "Love you too" At this moment they heard Perla 
shouting from upstairs: "Hey boys. Lunch's ready!" Duff grinned at Slash: "We are just ready too.." Both 
laughed but then the curl-head asked: "Do | look suspicious?" The other one laughed even more: "You're always 


looking suspicious!" "Right." 


They got upstairs and sat to their wives at the table. The stars looked at them eagerly. Susan nodded to Perla 
and started: "So for our situation there is just one solution which can make everyone happy." They brunette 

continued: "We suggest that it's all gonna stay like it is. We'll stay married but Susan and | are still gonna date 
and the two of you as well" The men looked at their wives a bit surprised but happy and then at one another. 
Their smiles grew and Duff began: "You are.." "Really awesome chicks!" Slash resumed. The women laughed and 


Perla answered: "Well we're your rockchicks." 
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Author's Notes: 

| know | said the last chapter is the final one. And it was actually planned to be so. But well it\'s a good story 
to write and | got these ideas.. | hope it may fit with any of your thoughts how this might could\'ve went on. 
Oh and it\'s all fictional as always. 


How do you prepare a birthday surprise for your lover, without letting your husband notice, that its much 
more costly and unusual than his? 
Easy in Susan's position, because her lover was a woman and her husband would never see so much in this 


surprise as, so Susan hoped, Perla would. 


Perla got woken, by her sons jumping on her bed and crying out birthday wishes to their still half asleep mum. 
And before she could get them into a proper hug they were off the bed again and told her beaming: "Come on 
mummy. Dad's got the breakfast ready!" 

As she finally got down to join their men in their kitchen he was welcomed by the wonderful smell of fresh 
coffee, hot chocolate, toasts and lots of marmalades and honey. And there was her husband, beaming at her, 
lifting her from the ground, whirling her around as he kissed her and then gave her his birthday wishes. 
"Slash... That looks delicious!" she told him as she looked at the fully loadened breakfast table. He smiled happily 
and got her into a seat and served her hot coffee and their kids hot chocolate. 

Having these birthday-breakfasts was one of the big benefits of her family for Perla No matter if they had 
just had a fight or whatever was going on, when one of them had birthday, the others would prepare a 
wonderful breakfast which would easily stretch into a brunch. 

As they had all finished eating and were drinking the rest of their hot drinks, Perla got their presents. 

She adored the drawings she got from her sons, but she adored even more he necklace, she got from Slash. 
It was a simple silver chain with a wonderful sparkling bright blue stone on it. Perla loved it: "Slash... that's... 
thank you! It's beautifull" Slash smiled: "Of course it is! | bought it, ‘cause it remembered me of you, and you 
are fucking beautifull" 

Perla giggled and at the same time got wet eyes and just flung her hands around the guitarist's neck to kiss 
him deeply. 

"Hmmpf. C'mon London. They're getting all weird again." they heard their son's Cash voice and parted. 

Perla leaped up from Slash's lap: "No, no. Come back. Today's my birthday, so it's family day!" Slash had risen 
now too: "Yeah. When are we invited at your parent's Darling?" "At 2 o'clock. And kids, | don't wanna be late 
okay?" 

The boys nodded and then vanished from the kitchen. Perla just wanted to turn to her husband, as her phone 
rang. She looked at the display: "It's Susan’ "Go on then Pick it up. I'll clean up." Slash said "You sure?" "Of 
course I'm sure Honey!" Slash chuckled slightly, gave his wife one last soft peck and then started to clean up 


their breakfast. 


"Happy Birthday Honey!" he heard the scream through the phone. She smiled: "Thanks Susan" "You had a nice 


day so far?" Susan asked, "Oh and | should say Happy Birthday from Duff." "Thank him for me. Yeah, wonderful 
breakfast y'know. And then to my parents." the brunette answered. "Good. Enjoy your day Honey. But keep in 
mind, that tomorrow, you're mine.” Susan predicted. Perla was curious: "Are you finally telling me, what's it 
gonna be?" "No. You'll have to wait till tomorrow. But you'll love it!" Susan replied. 

Perla knew she would. Susan knew her; What she loved, what she hated, what makes a wonderful day for her. 
It wasn't that Slash didn't know all that things, but Susan was a woman, and as that, she would just understand 
Perla better than the rocker. 

Perla had a wonderful birthday lunch with her family and really did enjoy the day. But she kept thinking about 
the next day, what Susan could possibly come up with. 


When finally the model picked Perla up at her home the next day she told her what she had planned: "We'll 
gonna go diving at SeaWorld's. With all the fishes and everything.” Perla was speechless, for it really was one of 
her biggest wishes to once dive with dolphins, sharks and whatever else. "Oh Susan Really?" Susan cracked a 
broad smile at her: "That's just the first stop Baby." 

Perla smiled at the other woman, as they drove on towards SeaWorld. It was as exciting, as Perla had ever 
dreamed it would be and she could just grin the whole time. As they were all dry again she got Susan into a 
tight hug and kissed her. "You know | love you, right?" The blonde smiled back: "I do. And | love you too." 

That trip was followed by an amazing dinner. Due to Slash she knew some of the noble restaurants of the 
world, but still, it was different to sit here with Susan. It was as if she fell in love with her all over again this 
night. And though Perla thought it couldn't get any better, the dinner wasn't the end of Susan's surprise. 
"Where are we going?" Perla asked. Susan smiled: "You'll see." And then Perla saw. Susan had taken her to a 
classic concert. They'd play Vivaldi, and Perla loved Vivaldi. 

Perla was literally beaming after the show: "Susan that was incredible! You... | ..you're amazing!" Susan laughed: 
"It really was good. I'm glad it made you that happy." "So where are we gonna spend the night" Perla asked 
promptly. She got a bit closer and whispered into her ear: "You didn’t thought I'll just let you go after such a 
day, huh? Tonight l'm all yours love. That was my day, and now it's your night" 

Just by this words Susan could feel how she got hot and said: "I know a lovely hotel.” "Let's go then" Perla 
stated. 

They did have hot nights before, full of lust, pleasure and lots of orgasms. But this was different. It was also 
full of love, trusting and Perla gave her entirely up to her lover. 

In the early morning, when they were after all too tired to do any more, they finally get comfortable in each 
other arms. And her head on Susan's shoulder Perla didn't really wanted to think so, but no matter how much 


she enjoyed her actual birthday, this day had been so much better. 


Rock#Roll 12 


Author's Notes: 
Well all fictional but really fun to write :) 


| hope you all like iH 


„Of course I'll be back home in time. Who do you think | am? A husband who isn't at home at his wedding day?" 
Duff asked his wife. Susan still pouted: "But will you really make it? Its dangerous if you drive the whole night, 
y'know. | don't want you to have an accident" Duff took her hands in his own: "I know. And Darling | know it's 
stupid to play a gig at the night before our wedding day anniversary, but Baby... There will be everybody. 
Slash, Steven, Matt, Gilby.. everybody!" 

| know" the model sighted, "And | don't wanna be the one who keeps you from performing. Just.. take care and 
make sure, you'll be home safe. And in time." "Of course | will Baby." Duff pressed their foreheads together, "I 
love you Susan" She smiled into the following kiss: "I love you too Baby." 


So Duff went to this kind of reunion show. It wasn't really a reunion, just some old band mates, which played a 
gig together again. It was a brilliant show and everyone had great fun. As they went off stage Slash flung an 
arm around Duff: "It was great huh?" "It absolutely was, man" Duff put his arm around the others waist to 
get him even closer, "It was nearly like in the old days, huh?" They had put away their guitars now and Slash 
answered: "Hmm a bit yeah. Maybe even better. ‘cause l'm sure | can remember everything tomorrow 
morning.” They laughed and Duff said: "Yeah, but you got into the same state of ecstasy while playing your 
solo. It's kinda like you having an orgasm.. But no.. | can bring you much higher.." He shot him a mocking look 
which Slash replied with a little nudge on his arm: "Shut up Fucker!" And Duff let his head fall back in laughter 
and Slash's mind was blasted by this image which was just so beautiful for him he couldn't really get it. 

Then he heard more laughter and was ripped out of his Duff-adoring-state as he saw Steven now approaching 
them. He was as hyper as ever and got both friends into and hug: "Guyyys! Wasn't that awesome! Like the old 
days! Oh | love being on stage with my guys!" He looked from one musician to the other and his grin grew even 
broader: "Ohhh, I'm sorry. Did | interrupt you? | didn't want to interrupt anything..." And he had that special 
grin that both knew immediately what he meant with ‘anything. 

The bassist shook his head, still half laughing: "No, Stevie you didn't.." But he was cut off by the drummer: 
"Should | distract the others? So you two can.. Get | quiet place.." "Steven! Shut the fuck up!" Slash raised his 
voice now. But the fair head was still laughing: "What? | just wanna help my friends." Slash gave him a little 
nudge on the back of his head and turned to Duff: "Why did you tell him? Will he be like this always now?" 
Duff joined in his cheering friend: "Man calm down. | gotta go now anyway. | have to drive half the night, so | 
wanna start soon" His smile faded a bit and he went to say goodbye to the other musicians. 


Slash followed him to his car: "Do you really have to go this early?" "Yeah | told ya. Susan'll kill me, if I'm not 
at home tomorrow morning.’ Duff answered with just a hint of sulk in his voice. Slash tried to block his way 
now: "But | don't want you to leave now. C'mon Fucker. That was just such a fucking awesome gig, lets make 


and whole awesome night of it." Duff chuckled a bit on how his friend was trying to keep him here. It was 


really kind of cute, but he had made a promise: "Slash, you know that | really want to stay here tonight. But | 
gotta." Slash cut him of this time: "You can drive tomorrow morning. You'll start very early and be perfectly 
in time. Come on.. Don't you remember how we used to celebrate such good gigs?" Slash was now very close 
to him and had started to softly kiss his neck: "Don't you remember, how | made you come? How | made you 
scream?" He walked around the taller man now like a wild animal would walk around its prey and Duff got goose 
pumps as he felt his hot breath on his neck. Slash's voice was a soft purr now, his lips moving against Duffs 
skin: "You remember how | touched you.. How | kissed you? How | licked you?" 

Duff hated himself for losing control this easily, but it had just been Slash's words which proceeded that bulge 
in his trousers. Slash got to his last trick now as he nibbled gently at his earlobe. And this did the rest. Duff 
turned around, grabber the other man and pushed him back until they hit his car and crushed their lips 
together. He didn't care anymore, if there was anyone else at the parking place that could see them. What 
mattered right now was just Slash and he wanted him with every cell of his body. He didn't care anymore if he 
should be somewhere the next morning. That was forgotten. The only important thing now were him and Slash 
and if they would even made it to a hotel room before he would come. 

They made it but as soon as the door was closed Duff lost control. He didn't know what Slash was doing to him 
but he felt his first orgasm coming and the other one hadn't even stripped him yet. 

But Slash knew his lover's signs and he also knew how to give him the rest. He pulled of Duff's trousers but 
not his boxers and just drew the outline of his hard cock through the thin fabric. The blonde didn't need more 
and he came hard, watched eagerly by Slash, who was holding back his own climax to not miss a moment of 
Duff's pleasure. 

Why did they ever need drugs if they had each other? Why didn't they realize what they really need to feel 
high, completed and happy above everything? The first orgasm was followed by many more mind-blowing acts 
after which they finally found sleep tightly hugged. 


As Duff awoke at the next day his body still hurt from all the hard sex he had last night, but he was filled 
with pure happiness and smiled at his still sleeping lover. 

When the dark one woke too he cracked a smile at Duff and then nuzzled his chest. "Morning Fucker.." Duff 
laughed hoarse: "Morning." And after a little pause, enjoying the moment he added: "You know that that's one 
of these wonderful moments, where you don't wanna be anywhere else. Where this is just the only fucking 
right place in the whole world" Slash's dark eyes found his full of love: "Really? That's the only fucking right 
place?" He chuckled and gave him a gently peck. Duff smiled broad: "Yeah... The only...” 

There was something in the back of his mind Something telling him, that this wasn't the right place. And then 
it hit him like a shock. "Fuck!" 

Slash nearly jumped and looked at his friend now totally puzzled. Duff felt horrible now: "Susan." "Oh shit...” 
And the next second Duff was out of bed, dressing and swearing. Slash had set up too. He felt guilty: "Duff, 
look, I'm sorry. | didn't want ya to get in trouble. | didn't want ya to be so hurried now.." "Its not your fault 
Slash. | should have driven last night. It was my fault" Duff excused. "Well it.. it wasn't exactly a fault, right?" 
Slash began. Duff was ready to go now: "No, it.. No not for me and you. But for me and Susan" And he left 


without further explanations. 


How could he've been that stupid? It would take him hours to get back home. When he would finally be there it 
would be lunch time. Susan would rage. 


That rush now destroyed all the beautiful memories of the last night. No, that night couldn't be destroyed. It 


was too special, too pure, too magical. Duff smiled over his own thoughts and the memories of last night. Yeah 
he really didn't regret to stay. He just regretted that it was the night before today. 


He tried to call his wife but she didn't answer it, what didn't really come as a surprise to him. 


As he finally arrived at his home she sat in the kitchen, drinking her coffee in silence. As he entered the room 
she didn't look up: "You made it finally, huh?" "Susan, look, l'm really sorry! | was so tired last night. I'm really, 
really sorry!" Duff apologized. 

"| don't wanna hear your excuses Duff. It's always something different. Its never me in the first place. 
Whether it is an interview, or a gig or something, it all comes before you think of me." As she looked up her 
face was full of anger. Duff tried it again: "Susan, please l'm really sorry...” 

She stood up now angry: "Oh you're really sorry? Fine. You should bel Promised me you'll make it. Why did | 
even believe it? It was clear that that goddamn gig with Slash and all the others would for sure be more 
important, than celebrating our wedding day." Duff tried to response, but she cut across: "I mean, does it 
count anything for you?" "OF course it counts for me! Susan, listen please. | didn't want that. | really wanted to 
spend the day with you. | didn't made it in time, okay. But that doesn't mean it doesn't mean anything to me." 
Duff defended himself. 

But the model just laughed unbelieving and was about to leave the kitchen. Duff held her back by her hand: 
"Susan. Don't go away like that" She glared at him: "I go when | want to go. I'm sick of everything's more 
important than me." She freed her hand, but he walked after her: "Susan, please! |..." 

And then Duff began to sing. The song just Susan and he knew. The song, he wrote for her in their wedding 
night. She stopped and listened. She loved that song. It was full of love; his love for her. 

As Duff finished she stayed silent and didn't look so angry anymore, so he decided it was safe to touch her 
again. She let him hug her and felt how part of his pressure was falling off of him. "l'm really sorry! | love you 
and shouldn't have been late today." He mumbled into her hair. And finally Susan was cracked. She couldn't be 
mad anymore: "Well you're here now, at least" Duff smiled and kissed her head. He knew he had won and was 
happy, ‘cause he hated it to fight with his wife. But on the other hand he was also a bit pissed and wondered, 


why women always have to overact like this... 
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„Dad, can | ask you something?" Cash looked up to his father. The guitarist smiled down: "Of course mate. What 
do you wanna know?" 

"Are you gay?" 

"What?" 

"Are you gay?" the boy asked again 

"How.. What makes you think so?" Slash asked back. "Uhmm" Cash seemed to feel a bit uneasy now but carried 
on, "The way you and Duff are acting... | always thought it is how best friends are acting.. But er.. | acted like 
you with Billy and he said if I'm a fucking homo | should fuck off." 

Slash was speechless. Just speechless. He had always been keen to look that his affair would never affect his 
kids. He didn't know that they had seen them kiss. No, it couldn't be, it just.. "What way Duff and | are treading 
each other do you think might be gay? And what did you do with Billy?" he asked now, just to not stand there 
like a big silent idiot. 

Cash looked even more uncomfortable now: "Uhm | don't think you act gay. Maybe, | don't know.. The cheek- 
kissing thing. But | think its lovely with your close friends.. And | hugged and kissed Billy on the cheek. And he 
said just faggots kiss other guys." 

The guitarist felt really sick now and he held onto the table to not sway. Reminding himself that his son was 
still watching him and waiting for an answer he said: "Listen Cash, I'm not gay nor are you. Duff and | are 
really good friends. | love him like he's part of my family, so | act like this with him, okay? And if Billy doesn't 
understand how you can act with your friends if you really like them, he's an idiot. Yeah sorry, but he is." His 
son remained silent so Slash asked: "You okay Cash? Or is there anything else?" The boy shook his head: "No, 
l'm fine daddy." And he walked away and left his father with terrible thoughts if Duff and he were really 
acting like big faggots. 

No, he thought, I'm fucking Slash! | could have as many pussies as | want! l'm not gay! 


A couple of days later, after he had band practice with Myles and the other guys, Duff visited them in the 
studio and immediately flung his arms around Slash. They always greet like that, so none of the other were 
suspicious and as they all had left, Slash and Duff were left in the room. Duff kissed his cheek now, as if it 
was the most normal thing in the world: "You're looking good today. Got a new shirt?" "Hmm yeah." Slash barely 
dared to look at him. If he just thought about their acting it really seemed pretty gay. Duff tried to fix his 
eyes: "What are you doing tonight baby?" 

Baby - Since when does a straight guy call another straight guy ‘Baby’?! 

Slash still wasn't looking directly at him: "Uhm family evening.." The blonde answered with an unwilling loud: 
"When are we two spending some time together again?" Slash freed himself off Duff now: "I don't know. | gotta 
go now. See ya" And without another look back he left the room and Duff. 


The bassist tried to call his friend but wasn't lucky for the next few days. And then, one day he just visited 
him, Perla was luckily out with the kids shopping. He didn't even get a greeting-hug from Slash, which was with 
all the other stuff highly suspicious, ‘cause normally Slash was really into hugging. 

Duff decided to tease him to gotta know what was wrong. As the black-haired went to make them drinks he 
followed him and embraced him from behind: "You're smelling nice today.. Already got a blow job today?" His 
hands were in the others pants so fast that couldn't even act and just get hold of the falling glasses in the 
last moment. 

Duff half rounder him now: "You make the drinks and l.. make you" He gave him that mocking sexy smile Slash 
felt really hard to resist so he looked up to the ceiling instead and pulled back just slightly. Duff had opened his 
pants by now: "Mmmmh, | was looking forward to this all morning." 

Now Slash really took a step back: "Why are you looking forward to something like that?" The playfully tone 
had vanished of Duff's voice: "Why not?" "Because.. because it's not.." Slash didn't know what to say, like so 
often last time. "It's not what?" Duff sounded interested, "It's not right?" 

Slash had to burst out: "I'm not gay, okay?!" "I never said you were." "Oh yeah, ‘cause all the straight guys are 
sucking your dick" Slash reckoned. Duff sighted: "Slash, what's wrong? What's really wrong?" 

The man looked to the ground: "Cash thought we acted gay." That now, was even for Duff a shock: "He saw 
us?" Slash looked up again: "Not really. Just as you kissed my cheek.. or all the hugging. He imitated us and his 
friend called him a fag." Duff reached out for his friend: "Slash I'm sorry. | didn't want something like that 
happen. But we aren't gay." "Really?" there was a hint of anger and also disbelieve in his voice, "We are fucking 
each other. Both man; And you say we aren't gay?!" "Well do you have any desire to be with other men?" Duff 
asked him. "No. I'm not gay!" "There you go. | don't know what we are. But we aren't gay." Duff stated. "But-" 
Slash tried to respond but was cut off by Duff again: "We just have to see that the kids won't see us acting 
too lovely again" "Yeah..." Slash nodded slowly. "Or, | mean do you wanna give up on us?" Duff asked suddenly. 
"Nol" Slash responsed promptly. The blonde smiled: "Well do | have the permission to kiss you now as there is 
no one here than for us? Or will you carry on acting all weird?" 

Slash answered with a kiss and that was enough for Duff. As they parted he smiled at the other musician: 
"You know what day is today?" Slash looked at him questioning so Duff explained: "At exactly that day we met 
21 years ago." "No way. Really?" Duff nodded with enthusiasm: "Yeah. And | brought us something." And from a 
bag he got an album Slash recognized as one they used to play in their very early days. He beamed at his 
friend: "You're so cute!" And he hugged Duff which laughed: "Ohhh don't act so gay." Hidden in laughter he 
heard "Fucker!" 

They got into Slash's music-room and listened to the album when Duff revealed a second surprise. "You 
remember that Jeff Beck ring you loved so much?" Slash laughed: "OF course | do! | thought | didn't tell anyone 
about it.." Duff also laughed: "Oh you told me | was the only one you told. Well look what | got here." 

And as Slash opened the little box he saw exactly the ring he had always wanted. He was stunned and his 
mouth felt open. Finally he found his speech again: "But how..2" "Oh some forgotten favors." Duff waved his 
hand as if it was nothing. But Slash throw himself onto him with such force they both fell back and Duff hit 
the ground. Slash tried to say everything he felt right now just with this kiss, because he felt he would never 
be able to express it in words. But Duff seemed to understand and soon he rolled then over and led them like 
they both loved it. 
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As Slash awoke a couple of days later and saw the ring on his finger he felt full of love but also a bit shame. 
He hadn't given Duff anything to their anniversary. He should also give him something, he thought, something 
as special as he got from his lover. 

But what could he give him? He thought of anything Duff had ever mentioned he wished as bad as Slash had 
wished that ring, but he just couldn't remember anything. 

He was never good in showing his feelings. He would just speak through his guitar. And then it hit him. l'm a 
fucking guitarist. | can write him a song. In the same second he wasn't sure because it seemed like high school 
stuff, a boy writing a song for his fanzied girl of the week... But as he thought longer of it, he could already 
hear a melody which just seemed to describe Duff perfectly. Yeah it wouldn't be just any lovesong; it would be 
a song about Duff. 

As he picked up the guitar he was nearly a bit surprised how easy it all came, but then on the other hand he 
thought he knew this man for 21 years now and loved him for about the same time. 

This night Perla and Susan went out to some party so the guitarist went to Duff's house to play him the song. 
The blond smiled broadly as he saw his friend: "Hey. | hoped | wouldn't spend the night all alone and then there 
are you. Even better!" Slash laughed too: "Hey | got a new song. Wanna hear it?" "Of course | wanna hear it! 
What a question" Duff replied. So they got down to Duff's music room and Slash began to play. 

From the first note on Duff fell in love with the song. He beamed the whole time through and as Slash looked 
up again he was more than pleased to saw this reaction. "That was... fuck that's an incredible song!" Duff said, 
"What's it about?" "Why? Does it sound it is about something?" Slash suddenly felt too shy to reveal that he 
wrote this song about him. "Well if it's about someone you must really love that one, ‘cause it really sounded 
like that." Duff explained his thoughts. Slash bit his lip: "Uhhm no it's just a song. The melody just came up to 
me.." He didn't know why he lied, but he just couldn't speak the truth. 

Just later, as they laid in bed, exhausted but happy after the wild sex, Slash comfortably snuggled in Duff's 
arms he dared to tell the truth: "Duff?" "Hmm?" "About the song.. It is about someone..." "Who?" "It's about 
you. It's for you." 

Duff didn't know how to answer so he just pressed him tighter to himself to tell him that he heard him. "Ugh 
Duff. You're squeezing me to death." Slash told half laughing. Duff let a bit go, but still hold him close both 


laughing and they knew they were closer than ever before. 


Perla and Susan meanwhile were still at the party which was highly enjoyable. They had good drinks, nice people 
and the two of them were together. They were flirting and acting maybe a bit too obvious, for soon a pretty 
girl came up. She introduced herself as Marry and also seemed to flirt with both women. It was new for both, 
but they enjoyed it, getting compliments from another woman. It was funny, because Marry didn't know they 
actually had husbands at home and thought they were a lesbian couple, what Susan and Perla didn’t really try 
to get right. 


"You got a real Defromo-painting at home? No way.” Perla said delighted as the girl had just told them about 
her love for art. "Isn't that the painter you adore, Perla?" Susan asked. "It is. Oh I'd love to see one of his 
pieces in real once." the brunette carried on. "Oh but you can. If you want you two can come with me. My flat 
isn't far away." Marry invited them. Perla was excited: "Really? It wouldn't bother you?" Marry shook her 
head: "Oh by no mean. No come on. You gotta see it, if you really love Defromol" 

And so the three women left the party on their way to Marry's flat. Perla was delighted by the painting, but 
Susan was more affected by Marry now, which seemed like a tinier version of Perla This still watching the 
painting Marry asked the model directly: "You two ever had a threesome with another woman?" Susan blushed 
hard: "Erm nooo. We're kinda new to all this girl-to-girl stuff" Marry giggled a bit but in a lovely way: "Ohh 
don't be afraid. Itll be wonderful” And she already stretched to gently kiss the other woman. Then she went 
over to Perla, which attention had been attracted by the others by now and kissed her too. Marry took both 
by the hand and led them to her bed room without further talking and they just followed, curious of what 


would happen. 


Rock#Roll [5 


Author's Notes: 
Okay first, sorry for all who expected a hot lesb threesome. | just couldn\'t get it right. And | hope if they\'ll 
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Enjoy anyway. 


They sat silent in some Diner and drank their morning coffee. Susan and Perla had just left Marry's flat after 
a wild night full of new experiences. 

Finally Perla spoke: "Did we go too far?" Susan looked up: "You mean about cheating?" The darker one nodded. 
Susan took another sip of her coffee before she spoke: "Well aren't we always cheating when we're together?" 
"No, ‘cause they know and do the same right? It isn't cheating if it's okay for everyone." Perla reckoned. 

"Yeah well.. What's really the difference, | mean it was just one girl more.." Susan said. "Yeah but still." Perla 
wasn't really eased. The blonde studied her: "You regretting it?" Perla shortly thought about it and then 
answered with a smile: "No. It was too good to be regretted" Susan smiled too: "It was indeed" 

They felt silent for a while again, then Perla spoke: "What does that mean now? Are we real lesbians now? Or 
just bi? Or what..?" Susan sighted: "Oh damn | don't know... | think- well we still want men too. So just bi?" 
"Yeah.. You're still my number one under women though." Perla smiled shyly. Susan gave her one of her 


heartwarming smiles: "Oh Perla. You know that you're my number one too. And you'll always bel" She reached 


for the others hand now and they had a much better feeling for the rest of their coffee. 


One week later or so there was some premier of some movie where Duff was invited with Susan "What about 
asking Slash and Perla if they wanna come too? Would it be alright with you, honey?" he asked his wife one 
morning. She shrugged: "Sure. The more people the more fun, right?" 

So all four of them were at this premier and it was all fine for everyone until they met one special ex-band- 
member. 

Slash had seen him immediately. He would never forget this face. He stood there paralyzed, seeing Axl Rose 
this close the first time in about IO years. Axl hadn't seen him yet and was moving closer with one of the 
temporary guitarists of Guns N' Roses. But then he saw him, and he froze just as Slash had done. For a couple 
of seconds they just stared at each other, not really sure about what to do. People around them seemed to 
get aware of that tense situation and everybody seemed to hold their breath. And then Axl broke their stare 
and with a mean voice he turned to his companion: "Why is he here? He wasn't invited" The other man 
shrugged and Axl, shooting bad looks at his formed guitarist went on: "I don't want him to be here! Why the 
fuck is he here?" 

That was enough for Slash. He couldn't stand it anymore and just turned around. He knew how things were with 
him and Axl; he knew how he was speaking about him with the press, but he never thought that the singer 
would act like this when they'd finally meet again. He hadn't expected any nice gesture, but that was too much. 
He knew he must seem like the biggest coward and idiot or whatever, but he didn't care anymore. He just 
wanted to be as far away as possible from Axl at this moment. As far away from anybody. Perla rushed 
after him: "Slash, baby, calm down. He's got no right to say something like that. You don't have to go now." 


‘Leave me alone, please" he said in a cold voice. Perla took his arm: "Slash come on. Stay calm. You mustn't 
care about him so much anymore.." Slash got angry now and harshly freed his arm from her grip: "Leave me 
alone now. | wanna be alone. So go back to that fucking event if you want. | don't want to." As he strode off 
Perla wanted to follow him again, but was held back by Duff: "Leave him. You can't help him now." 

And Perla had to stand back and watch how her husband let the other man follow him, pat his back and 
disappear with him. 

It was hard to accept that she wasn't the one to help her husband anymore. She wasn't his first choice and 


his number one anymore. 


Slash had allowed Duff to follow him to the bathroom but didn't wanna talk. And Duff knew he shouldn't talk, 
he was just to stand there, bear him company. He didn't say anything as Slash splashed water to his face, or 
as he began to punch the wall. He still didn't say anything as the hairy one burst out in angry tears or ripped 
the paper-towel-box off the wall. Just as Slash kept on hitting the wall and blood started to spill around with 
water he knew he had to stop him. "Slash" Slash didn't hear him. His ears were humming, he was full of anger, 
pain, rejection and disgust. He wasn't even aware of what he was doing to his surroundings and just kept on 
punching everything within reach. 

"Slash. Slash!" Duff had to stop him now, before he would hurt himself more, but his friend still wasn't 
listening. Though it was with a danger of getting hit too, he leapt forward and got hold of the guitarists arms. 
Slash tried to shook him off first, but Duff was stronger than him and got him into a tight embrace, so Slash 
had to stay calm. 

Duff felt his heart racing and his whole body shaking but he didn't let loose and slowly he felt how the other 
body relaxed. And then Slash let his head fell on Duff's shoulder and just cried. He knew Duff wouldn't laugh or 
comment it anyhow. Duff just waited until he finished, then said: "Let's get outta here." He took Slash by the 
hand and that let him lead the direction. He let them into the next park and sat down on the grass in a circle 
of trees, where no one would see them. 

"I didn't know he would come." Duff said in a low voice, for he knew that would be Slash's first question. He 
nodded for an answer and they sat in silence again. Slash felt the sudden urge to explain himself, for he had 
acted really extreme: "It isn't that | still... Its just that.. The way he acts.." He didn't know how to explain. He 
just didn't want Duff to think he was still in love with the singer. But that seemed to understand: "He shouldn't 
have said that" Thankfully he looked at the dark figure which was Duff. Why could Perla never make him feel 
that understood? "Did | hurt you?" Slash asked with concern now. "No" he answered, "But | think you did hurt 
yourself badly. Don't you feel any pain?" "Now yeah.. But | didn't felt anything while | was fighting that 
bathroom..." Slash explained. "Yeah. It looked like that." Duff reckoned, "What do you wanna do now?" "Can we 
stay here?" "Of course. If you want" the blonde said. Slash managed to rest his head comfortably in Duff's lap: 
"Yeah, | wanna be alone with you." Duff smiled and fondled the black curls: "Then we'll stay here." 


Rock€Roll lb 
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So now Susan finally reveals her feelings about all that relationships.. Hope you all like it :) 


When you came to the house of the Hudson's you didn't really felt good mood. They didn't fight, but they 
weren't really nice to each other. 

Slash refused to talk about how he acted at the premiere and Perla was still hurt that he let Duff follow him 
and not her. 

But at least, she thought, | have Susan 

And Susan was about to take her to a great model party to get her into a better mood. “Will there only be 
models?" "Hmm, mostly. But also a few photographs or designers." Susan explained to her girlfriend. "Then 
that's not really a place for me..." she gave to think. "Hey!" Susan had stopped. They had been walking her dog, 
"Don't talk like this. tll be really rice. And otherwise it's gonna be boring. | don't really enjoy all those parties. 
Its always the same. All those people are the same. Please come with me. | really want you to come with me." 
"Why isn't Duff coming with you?" Perla suddenly wanted to know. As she answered, Susan didn't look at her: 
"Because he doesn't fit for those events. And | want you with me." Now that made the darker woman smile: 
"Okay. I'll be happy to come with you." Happy Susan took her hand because it was true. She didn't know by 
herself, but she wanted Perla and not Duff to bear her company on this evening. 


Perla had really done a great job in getting ready, and she did look great, but as she arrived at the party she 
still felt a bit uneasy, surrounded by at those models. They all had endless legs, pretty faces, long hair and the 
most expensive dresses. She knew she was a good looking woman, but they were models, and so she felt a bit 
like an invader, no matter if Susan was on her site or not. 

It was nice for the first 30 minutes or something, but then a tall woman with long black hair walked by, 
whispering loud enough to her friend so everybody could hear her: "I thought this was a party for models? 
Why did Holmes brought her?" Anger rose in Susan and she called that woman back: "Hey! Carev! What does 
that suppose to mean?" The model turned around: "Oh | was just being honest. | mean what is it with you 
these days Susan? As you began you were hardcore. You were really into this business. Not going out with 
others than models or designers or others from.. the upper class." The model beside her giggled and was shot 
an evil look by Perla: "Hey! Just because | don't have such long legs and what- a perfect belly I'm worth less? 
You're awful. You're disgusting!" The model called Carev laughed: "Oh honey you're not that bad looking. But look 
around. That's supposed to be a party for just models. So you're just.. out of place." Then she turned to Susan 
again: "And why didn't you bring your husband with you? He was at least a good looking guy at your side." The 
blonde just stood there, unable to answer. And that was enough for Perla She wanted her friend and lover to 
pull in for her, to speak up for her and not just fucking stand there, doing nothing. And it was her fault, that 
they were at this stupid event to begin with. She turned around: "I'm leaving. Have fun with your fucking model 
friends." Susan took a few steps after her: "What? No. Perla, please. Don't leave just because of her." The dark 
woman walked on: "Forget it Susan. | never fitted into your lifestyle. Why did we try anyway?" And she left the 
model back, full of hater for herself. 


Susan had left the party soon after Perla and didn't sleep much that night. In the morning she felt sick and 
wanted to call Perla and apologize immediately. But that didn't answer the phone, so she waited and tried it 
after an hour or so again But nothing again, nothing for the whole day. In the early afternoon Susan felt really 
restless, because it wasn't Perla's nature to not answer her phore, even if she was pissed. So she called Slash 
at last, who did answer his phone: "Susan? ls Perla with you?" She was confused: "What? No. Can you ask her, 
why she's not answering her phone? I'm trying to ring her the whole day." "What? No- | thought she is with 
you. She was out with you and didn't come home. And she has turned off her phone | think So where is she?" 
Slash wanted to know. 

There was silence then Susan asked: "She isn't at home? You don't know where she is?" Slash sighed impatient: 
"Didn't | just tell you? She was with you, so you oughtta know where she is." "But | don't know." Susan said in a 
tiny voice. "What do you mean you don't know where she is?" Slash grew louder. "l." Susan felt uneasy and 
really started to worry now, "We had sort of a fight. No- | just acted really stupid. Actually it was that other 
bloody model. And she left the party and | couldn't reach her ever since." "Are you trying to tell me you had a 
fucking argument with my wife and now she's not turning up anymore?" Slash asked as if speaking to a child. 
Susan tried to avoid a direct answer: "Oh Slash, do you reckon she's alright? Oh | hope she's well. What should 
we do now? Call the police?" She heard a big sigh: "No not now. I'll wait till evening. Then I'm gonna call the 
police. But first her parents. She's a big girl. She'll be fine. Just pissed off by you models maybe." "Oh shut up." 
Was the last he heard before Susan hang up the phone. 

It was true; Slash hasn't seen his wife the whole day. And there was no sign of her being in the house. He 
thought about calling her parents, but he didn't want to worry them this early. 

At this moment London walked into the room: "Daddy, where's mummy? She was supposed to bring me to 
Lucas later." "Oh yeah, uhm.. she's not sure if she can make it, pal. But | can bring you anyway." 

Perla hasn't showed up in the next hour so the guitarist brought London to his friend and Cash to his football 
training. As he got back home he saw another car in front of his house and a blonde woman abusing the 
doorbell. 

"Susan. What are you doing here?" 

"Did Perla come home?" 

"No she didn't. | wanted to call her parents now." Slash explained and let them in. Susan seemed a bit hysterical: 
"You haven't done that yet? Damn Slash, we don't know where Perla is and you don't try to find her?!" Slash 
felt offended and snapped back: "| do try to find her, okay. And whose fault is it, in the first place, that she's 
missing?" Susan looked for something to counter with: "Oh come on If she would have been just mad with me, 
she would be at home with you. But she isn’t." "We're not fighting.” Slash simply stated. Susan laughed a 
humorless laugh: "Oh of course you're not" 

"What do you mean with that?" Slash felt uneasy. Fuck, was Perla mad for his acting at the premier last time? 
If she hasn't told you, then | shan't too." Susan said, "So what we're gonna do about finding her now? Maybe 
you are satisfied with just sitting around and waiting till she might turn up again, but | am not" "Neither am |" 
Slash felt how he began to feel angry, "I don't just sit around" "You do. Or what else have you done as to ring 
her?" Susan went on. "Hey stop it. You didn't do anything more." Slash bickered back. "Yeah because | thought a 
husband who love her is supposed to be able to tell me where his wife is. But apparently you're not" The 
model shot a hot look at him. Slash felt really offended now: "What- of course | love my wifel" "Yeah, so much 
that you go and fuck my husband all the time." Susan opened. Slash got really angry now: "Well so do you with 


my wife." 


"That's something different" 

Slash laughed: "That's fucking nothing different. Its exactly the same. What should be different?" Susan just 
stared at him. "What, you think guys can't have such a relationship as girls? Is it that what you think? Fuck 
Susan, we know each other for half our life, you don't even know how much crap we went through together." 
Slash told her. This time Susan laughed: "Oh c'mon Slash." "What c'mon Slash?! You're just frightened, that Duff 
could love me the same he loves you. That he can love someone really the same way as he does with you." 
Slash had to hold himself from shouting. Susan couldn't control herself so well anymore: "Oh that's ridiculous. 
You just.. I'm sorry that Perla and | don't have dicks to shove them up your asses, but-" "Get the fuck out!" 
Slash cut her shouting. "You-" "Get the fuck out of my house!" "You have no right to talk to me like that. 
You're fucking my husband" "And you are fucking my wife." He shouted back 

They heard a noise at the door and as they looked there was Perla 
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Nobody spoke. They all just stood in the hallway, looking at each other, waiting for somebody to move. And 
without saying anything Perla went to the kitchen. Susan rushed after her: "Perla. Look Im really sorry about 
what happened at the party. Can we please talk?" 

Slash joined the women: "Are you alright? Where have you been all day?" Perla looked at him for a moment 
and then at Susan: "Yeah l'm alright. | just.. Needed time for myself. Susan uhm | call you later okay?" The 
blonde looked a bit taken aback but then nodded: "Okay. I'm glad you're fine." Perla gave her a little smile and 
Susan left husband and wife to their own. 

The guitarist broke the silence: "Perla are you mad at me?" She answered with another question: "Do you still 
love me Slash?" 

"What?" 

"You understood me. Do you still love me?" she asked again. Slash was totally speechless about that. He had 
always tried to tread Perla as the queen she was for him, and though it was a bit difficult with two 
relationships he thought he did well with treating everyone as they deserved. 

He stepped closer to her and tried to sound as sincere as possible: "Of course | love you! | love you so fucking 
much Perla! Why do you- did | give you any reason to think I'm not loving you anymore?" "Do you love him 
more?" she just went on. Slash sighted. Of course this was about to come up. "No. | love him in a different 
way. He's still one of my best friends. But also my lover now. Perla what is your problem?" "I have no problem. 
As long as you love me and there's no one you love more all is fine." She explained. 

Slash chuckled a bit: "Really? That simple?" The woman nodded: "That simple. | love you and | love Susan. And | 
can live with that situation as long as you still love me like you loved me at our wedding day." "Of course | do!" 
he said, "I really do love you Perla! Do you still love me like on our big day?" 

Gently she laid a hand on his cheek: "Yes Slash, | do. | love you and | wanna stay with you. But never treat me 
like I'm just your second choice!" He pulled her closer: "I promise!" And he kissed her nose, happy that it was all 
fine again. Or at least they acted like it was okay, because in the back of his mind he felt nothing was as easy 
as they just said. 

Perla has send Susan a text message if they could meet and they were driving to a little café now. 

After they had ordered something Susan apologized again: "Perla I'm sorry for my behavior. I'm so ashamed! | 
shouldn't have let Carev talk like that. | should've said more. Please forgive me." The dark haired looked up: "You 
really hurt me. But, fuck | love you so much. You.. no matter how much you'll hurt me | guess | will always 
love you." Susan dared to smile: "Really? Oh | love you too." "Yes. You evil woman you" she laughed, "You 
managed to bring me to a state where | can't live without you anymore." Susan's smiled grew bigger: "I can't 
live without you either! Oh Perla I'm so happy right now. | love you so much!" 

At this moment their coffees survived and after her first sip Susan took heart and asked the question she 
wanted to asked for quite a while now: "Do you wanna marry me?" 


Perla nearly choked over her coffee: "What?" 

Susan smiled shyly at her: "Do you wanna marry me? l.. | love you like you were my wife. And it made me 
crazy today listening to Slash how he always called you his wife and | couldn't. | know we both already are 
married, but it would be just for us. | wanna call you my wife, Perla | wanna be your wife." 

What should she answer now? It wouldn't really make a different, would it? It would just state their 
relationship a little more. And if she was honest to herself that was exactly what Perla wanted. And after 
what felt for Susan like an eternity she gave her answer: "Yes Susan, | wanna marry you. But erm.. how did 
you think we do it?" Happily beaming, Susan gripped the other woman's hands: "You want?" Perla laughed equal 
happy: "Yes of course | want!" 


Exactly one week later Susan and Perla had their wedding. It was a Native American ceremony, with just the 
two of them and the guy who was about to marry them. Due to the style of the wedding they just wore light 
white tunicas. It was simple but it was beautiful. There was nothing but their love. And as they were finally 
pronounced wife and wife they kissed and felt so happy they didn't felt for ages. As they beamed at each 
other they felt different. Their world was different now. It was more fulfilled and right. It was how it was 
always supposed to be. 

"| got us rings." Susan pronounced. From a little bag she took two silver chains, each with a beautiful silver- 
braided ring on it. Perla took one: "Oh | love it!" She put the necklace around Susan's neck and let her do the 
same. Then she took her hands again: "Now we're bond for lifetime.” The blonde smiled: "I have no problem with 
that" 

"| got a little surprise for you too." Perla said and told her to come with her. She had booked the best sweet in 
the best hotel nearby. 

For they just wore coats over their tunicas it didn't took them long to get totally naked as soon as they were 
in their room. They already lay on the bed as Perla pulled out of the kiss: "Wait. | wanna get something.’ Susan 
looked after her puzzled but smiled, as she saw with what she came back. It was a little jar of chocolate- 
sauce. As she opened it, she said: "My wedding meal will be you, dressed with chocolate-sauce. God | think | 
never had something more delicious!" Both laughed and Susan already grew hot by the thoughts of what would 
follow. 

Perla tipped her fingers into the chocolate and drew a soft line on Susan's flat belly and gently licked after it. 
God was that delicious! It couldn't be just the sauce, that must be her wife. She kept on drawing around 
Susan's breast and licking everything up what drove the other one wild Oh fuck this was the only right way to 
celebrate a wedding. And | was all about sex in the first place so it felt just right. She bit her lips in desire and 
felt Perla's chocolate fingers on them. Then her lips melting with her own giving her a stunning kiss and Susan 
couldn't wait anymore. 

She threw them around, didn't care if the jar was crashing on the ground and kissed her new wife longingly. 
Perla purred passionately into the kiss and pulled them closer together. They had found their passion from 
their first nights again. Not that their sex had ever became boring, it was just a bit too much drama in the 
last weeks. 

But now all those things were driven off her mind. Now the only existing and important things were Perla and 
Susan. This kissed down her collar now, down to her breasts treating them to make Perla moan in pleasure. She 
let her hand slide down and gleefully watched the effect on her lovers face. Her eyes were closed and her 
pleasureful moans grew louder. She kissed her way down to Perla's crotch and gave her all the pleasure she 


could. And just by seeing her coming so hard made Susan nearly come herself. The brunette didn't pause after 


she came down from her climax but took Susan and turned her around while kissing her deeply. She didn't even 
need to go south on her and Susan had a breathtaking orgasm. 
As they both breathed slower again Susan said with a big smile: "Nice wedding meal." Perla burst into laughter: 


"| would say so love." 
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"We have to be on the stage in I5 minutes." 

"Then its gonna be a quickie." 

"Slash-" His mouth was shut by another mouth. The kiss was passionate and hot. As hot as their bodies, 
tightly pressed together. He felt his trousers being opened. 

Fuck was the door locked? A bite on his neck and the thought was whipped off Duff's mind. A pleading loud 
escaped his mouth and he bit his lips. He saw Slash's grin in front of him, who knew he just had won. He let 
him pull his pants down. Why did he even think he didn't want it now? When was a better time than now? He 
felt hands closing around him and bit those full soft lips. 

Then the guitarist nibbled on his neck again. It was like he was Slash's new favorite dish, he could never get 
enough from. He let a groan out as Slash's hand speeded up. He could feel his erection pressed against his leg. 
Okay if they had to go the full way they better really hurry up now. His eyes still closed in pleasure Duff 
opened his lover's pants and pushed them down. Slash didn't protest as he was pushed to the couch or turned 
around. In fact he wanted it so he just smirked at the blonde. Willingly he bent over and let his friend do the 


work 

'Fuuuck yeah!" 

"Shhhhut up" 

But it was as equally hard for Duff to shut up as it was for Slash 


Suddenly there was a knock on the door: "5 minutes till showtime." 
"Fuck, this is the last time you got me into pre-show sex!" Duff swore. Slash just grinned: "You can spank me 
if you want but you can't deny you don't enjoy it" And he really felt a slap on his ass what he answered with 


a moan. 


Duff's thrusts were getting faster now and their moans were getting louder. "Fuck Duff, | I'm.." But Duff was 
coming first. Slash was right. The pre-show sex was maybe short, but it didn't shorten the pleasure at all 


He was faster with tidying his clothes and watched Slash do so. The curly haired seemed just pleased and 
relaxed and in no hurry at all and cracked an evil little smile at him. 

Slash was the first one at the door and called back mockingly: "C'mon or we'll be late for the show." Duff 
growled at him: "Oh shut up Fucker. You're a little bastard you know that?!" Slash opened the door laughing: "If 


you love bastards than | am one." 


Duff followed him on stage still growling but soon got distracted by the other musicians and the crowd and 


soon he was admiringly gazing at his bastards amazing guitar-playing again. 


After about half of the show there was suddenly a loud bang and half the lights on stage went out. 
"Aaaahhh!" Loud screams everywhere. Luckily nobody got hurt and it was just a pyro-problem which should be 
solved within I0 minutes. 


All the musicians had to go backstage and wait till the stage was ready again. As soon as they were off the 
stage Duff felt a hand slipping into his, dragging him to a well-known dressing room. 

Slash shut the door, nearly slammed Duff against it and kissed him wildly. It took the bassist some effort to 
separate them again: "Slash, wait. We can't now.." Slash wore his sexy mocking grin again: "Oh but | saw how 
you looked at me on stage. Those hands can't just play guitar..." And as to show what else they can he let 
them slide down to Duffs crotch. That tried to stay focus what wasn't so easy since Slash had started to 


nibble his neck again. 


He tried to shove him away but with no real effort. And too soon Slash had won again. He loved it when he 
crashed Duff's resistance. He just couldn't get enough of this man. Longingly he licked down his neck to his 
collarbone. His mouth found the other again and he sucked in the bottom lip what finally charmed a little purr 
out of Duff. He felt the dark haired hands on his ass to press them closer together. 


"Slash? Are you in there? We're getting ready for the stage again. And do you know where Duff is?" They 
heard the drummer's voice through the door and sprang apart. 

"Yeah uhm.. gimme a minute." Slash answered a bit hoarse. The bassist looked at him and grinning pointed at 
the bulge in his pants: "You have to calm down Dude, or d'you wanna go out there like this?" Slash looked down 
his body shortly considered it and then said: "My guitar'll cover it" Chuckling Duff ruffled his hair before he 


but an arm around him: "Then c'mon now." 


"Shit, is that bruise from me?" Duff's fingers were gently gliding over a hickey on Slash's shoulder. Slash didn't 
look bothered at all: "Yeah must be. Just you're leaving such marks." "| shouldn't have bit you like this..." the 
blonde said. Slash caught his eyes: "What? ‘Cause of Perla? She already knows so we don't have to be careful.. 
And | can leave a couple of marks on you tonight." And as he said that his lips already stroke Duffs neck. 

For a short moment Duff enjoyed the feeling of the full lips sucking on his skin but then he opened his eyes 
again: "No, Slash | think we have to talk." Abruptly the dark one stepped back. 


Damn, Duff didn't want to say it like this so he tried to but a soft touch in his voice: "What's up with you in 
the last days?" "What should be up with me?" "You know what | mean" Now he sounded a bit impatient so 


Slash answered in a stubborn way: "No | don't know what you mean.” 


Duff sighted: "Something's bothering you. But you don't talk to me. It's just sex. | mean | like all the sex, but 
what's wrong Slash?" "You think there's something wrong because we have lots of sex?" Slash asked back. 
"Slash, please will you just talk to me?" there was a pleading tone in his voice now. The guitarist scowled for 
quite a while then turned and walked away to the other side of the room to look out into the dark night. 
Duff walked after him: "Slash? What is it? Has it something to do with me?" Suddenly he turned: "You wanna 


know what's up?" Duff nodded. Slash still scowled as he said: "You make me love you more than my wife." 


For a while they frowned at each other, then Duff said: "Well I'm not the only one in this room." 


As Slash crushed their lips together it was with such a force that made Duff stumble. They fell back but 
didn't care to break their kiss. Sucking his bottom lip Slash slowly let go of Duff's mouth and started to kiss 
his neck. Not just kiss but bite and suck it to show to whom he belonged. They've already been topless so he 
carried on with a trail of kissed down the blonde's upper body. One of this hands got lost in the black curls and 
gently tug them what got a soft purr as answer. Finally his mouth arrived the edge of Duff's pants and he 
pulled them down. 


But without even touching him Slash slid up again to whisper into the bassist's ear: "You remember our first 
night together?" A bit confused Duff opened his eyes to find big dark brown ones just inches from his own. He 
didn't have to think long: "Course | remember it.. You started to kiss me..” "That's a liel" chuckling Slash bit his 
neck, "I just stumbled and fell with my mouth on yours. You thought it was a kiss so you continued it” Duff 
chuckled too: "What you were damn happy with." He felt how he got aroused by just those memories. Slash 
went on: "Fuck how | made you moan. | think I'm the only one you behave like this when you fuck ‘em." He let 


his teeth glide over Duff's nipple to make him wriggle and gasp: "You bet on that." 


And finally the guitarist went down on him. Within seconds his moans went louder and the tugging and Slash's 
curls stronger. As he reached his climax Duff screamed his name and finally Slash let off of him. 


As soon as he could breathe half normal again Duff pulled Slash down into a passionate kiss. Turning them 
around he slipped his hand into the other ones pants. Making him gasp he started nibbling down his neck and 
collar bone sucking on his beloved skin. His groans went longer and louder, a safe sign Duff did his job well. 


One last wild kiss and Duff got him to his orgasm. In pleasure he cried into the kiss but Duff didn't back off. 


Just as he felt him calming down he also rested beside him. After some seconds he let his long fingers glide 
over a new red mark: "Now you got another hickey." Slash cracked a broad smile at him: "Thats Rock and Roll, 


Baby!" 


